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0 . 0 G. uU |E 
Written and ſpoken by Mr. Canter. | 


ROLOGUES, like compliments, are loſs of time ; 
"Tis penning bows, and making legs in rbyme ; 


. 


/ 


From top to bottem, I ſhall make you flare, 
By biting all your judgments to a bair, 

nd fie, with you e, I ſhall begin=-* 
Cood-natur'a ſouls, they're ready all to prin. 
Though twelve-pence ſeat you there, ſo near the cieling 
The — below can't boaſt a better feeling. 


'y 


is cringing at tbe door with, fimp ring grin, . Lieb b wt ; 
J. 0 bigb»brgd rad ry in region lyrhery 
When we ſhould Heu ab 2 * 12 boldly Nr and c 8 woſhs. 


So thinks our bard, who, In claffick 
Preſerves too much the buckram of the college. 
Lord, Sir * J, an audience muſt be voce d, 
And lady - lile, with flattery pur ſu dj 

They mn bees that are blunt and rude. 
Authors ſboul 

Dance at my time of life! Zounds, what a fight ! 
Grown gentlemen ( tit adwertis'd ) ds learn by night. 
Your modern proldgues, and ſuch whims at theſe, 
The Greeks ne er knew —tura, turn —_— 
T read ne Greeh, Sirm-—when I wat t ſchool, 
Terence bad prologues ; Terence wat no fool. 


E xoticks, monſlers, bad peſſeſi d the flage, 
But de have none, in this enlighten'd age! 
Your Britons now, from gallery to pit, 8 


He bad; but why? (reply d the bard in rage) - { 


Tf rbymes are wanting for it's intreduftion, 
'en let that nonſenſe your own production. 
Off went the poet. 


et. | It is nowre, pedjenty 1 * 
CTT 


J. at your cat rer, would provide you diſhes, 
Dreſs'd to your palate, ſeaſon'd to your wiſhes. 
Say but you're tir'd with bril d and roaft at bome, 
2 tao can ſend fer niceties from Rome; ü 
—— firloins, and get you maccaroni. 
Hate er new guſto for a time may reign, «© 

Shakeſpeare and doof muſt bade their turn dg 

' e 


Jf -nozelljes can pleaſe, to-night we've twoz 
Tb Engliſh both, yet = bent as they're n 
To one. al leaſ your uſual favour he; 
A female aſti it, can a man ſay no? 

Should you induige our novice *, yet unſeen, | 
And crown ber with your bands a tragick . 
Should yau with ſmiler a confidence impart, ' 


- 
, » 
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. each flruggle of ingenuous ſhame, _ 
bich curb a genius in it's road to fame: 
Birth one wiſh more ber whole ambition end. I 


Sbe hopes ſome merit to deſerve ſuch friends. 


* 
44 * 


A nev aftreſs, C 


Et? 1 L 0G 0E 
Written by Mr. Gaznicx, 


HE poet's pen, can like a conjurer's gpand, 
Or kill, or raiſe bis beroine at conimand ; * ' 


aint nor moneys _ _ 
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To calm thoſe fears which ſpeak a feeling beart; — 


* 
J 


Says Fohn to Tom, ( aye—there they fit together 
As boneft Britons * * trod on — r 4 4 : 


© "Tween you and I riend, "tis very wild 
That old Vergenus Bout bave fuck bit ebild : 


heern to dence, as well as We Lv . baye bang'd bim fur t, bad I been ruler, 


that Apus too, by way of cooler.” 
Seme maiden-dames, who bold the 4 Aru 


And fly from naughty men at Four Þ+ ; 
With turn'd-up 4. f + Cor ſcape, 


dv they'd tbo the L . 


o very thaſte, ey liud in conflathe fear), 
And apprebenſioni firengthens with their years. 
Ye bucks, wvbo from the pit ycur terrors ſend, 
Yet ove diflrefſed damſeli to befriend; 
You think this tragick joke too far war carried; 


Can reliſh nougbt, but flerling, Attick ir. 4 Bud wiſh, to ſet all right, the maid bad marricd1 


Here, take my play, I meant it for inflruftion; [ 


You'd rather ee Of 0 the fates bad will'd) 
Ten wives be kind, than one poor virgin kili'ds 
May T approach unto the boxes, pray 
And there ſearch out a judgment on the play? 


"Tis wulgar to be mov'd by acted paſſion, 
Or form opinions, till they're xd b ions 
Our author bopet, this fickle pod FA ode, 
With ati make, at leeft, nine days abede; 
Fopreſent pleaſure be cine, bitwiew, -- 
And leaves bis future fame, to time and you. 
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5 Dramatis Perſonæ. 
ux x. 


Arrius, thief of the Decemvirs. 
Lo:VInGINIUS, 2 Plebeian Centurion. 

veivs Ic1L1ve, a young Plebeian, late Tribune of 
the People, 

Cravpivs, a Patrician, a Dependant on Appius, 
RueFvs, 2 Plebeian, a Creature of Claudius. 
Carus, Freedman to I.. Virginius. 


WOMEN. 


VIS SIN IA, Daughter to L. Virginius. 
Manc1a, Siſter to Claudius. 
PrAu TIA, Virginia's Nurſe and Governeſs, 


Guards, Lictors, Attendants, &c. 


— — 


Net courteoufly enguire, but tell you what you think. 
$7: 04g: Hay {% a | 


$rr#$4#$$95$+46240-+039 ++ $490 +944+ 


SCENE; ROME. 


0 


- re 
- | - — — — — 85 5 
% # 
= o*® 5 
— ⏑ 0 
\ 
— Y 6 
— —_ — — * — . 


: 
0 1 
i” s i 
® * * . s 0 o : * P m pn ; 
WOT a 2 8721: 24 nnn? ö Rd 21 6 o . | 
* 
2 & a ; | 
: 
: 


* - 1 pa 
uw - mn , — — - * — — — ' - 2 . 
5 wad 'Þ 1 0 
i * 
v F ' = 13 06 nn . | * ; 
' ie try: —_— 
4 * * 5 
" Py - — - =y - ©. — — 
« * - — — 
' 


- CY 
= - 
1 
# 


- 
- 
: 


— 

- 

— — — — — 
- 


ooo TORN) e 


. {A L579 7 
ie 2631-36 Dad poflimndyi nf ily | | 
} : - s 0 : 
” , 92 * , 
* * % . þ N „ | 
eee. a 
: | 


WP 4 4 3 
„ * 
{Se Sed r 


4 
ö | I | 

. ot wil 4 „ 4 

iel ing Y * 4 


_ —— ed 
1 dib 4 en n e Jer! 218 n 
. 40 r Nn I Work glorious miſchlesf! A f 
x "= 1 „ NV. Marcia! gen'rous Marcia ! 
SCENE, an erer, N Claudius Horſe at Read. Will he combine in ſuch dark practices? 
ö Enter Claudius pnd Rufus. 8 mu jarAng 2 as Toon would mix | 
Card, Dorus, diet mark Virginius, with what Their contragies! |, _ ES | 
5 44 . o * 5 40 , 22 gy | py. | Claud. What, if herſelf he lov'd 9 0 | 
He'ey'd us, as we paſs'd his gates but now? ; | cilius?.. / a 07 | 
e Old age, and Sramtick dreams of Rome and} Raft Heavens 1! * 
1 glory, . | \ {| ;Claud. If both my eyes and ears 
Hive turn'd his VISomny brain: Deceive me not, ſhe's deeply wounded, Rufus. f | 
clasd. Saw' thom : [% Im eam d If this be 0 4 
wird what-impetyous haſte and eager looks Claud. Aye, Rufus. | | 
He iſſued forth? wet « ' if this be ſo, then where are truth and honour Þ 
1 Ref, What latte cauſe? JI | Let truſty nature and warm paſhon work % 
la woman's bteaſt— I aſk no more. Tis true, | 


Claud. A fummons _., | 22 . 8 
k juſt arriv'd, that coll bim to the camp z , | It ſounds well, this long lit of titled virtues 3 


A battle is enpected ev'ry hour. But it weighs little. bs | ; | 
'Tis lucky, and will-fayqur the defign |; Rufe Have you try'd her yet? | 
0f our deremvir on lie boauteous daughter. | If promiſes—— | 


Ruf. This raſh purſuk of a.contrafted maid, , Claud. Some diſtant hiats I've. pp'd3 
| fear, will have ſome fatal end. Should Appius | I've talk'd of Appius marriage with Virginia, 
Employ his powit-—l tremble at the thought: And blam'd the rigid edict that forbids 
Viginius is adar'd throughout the ttibes ;  , {Patrician and plebeian blood to mix. 4 
His filyer hairs, bis hobour, his rough eloquence, ; | My purpoſe was to ſound her ; for thou know 
WoulJ fire all Rome. We muſt find out lome way) er birth 18 of the noble ſt; but Iculius 
To turg him from ſo deſperate a courſe. [paſſions 10 of plabeian, race. 


Clexd. Impadible and vain Hie beadloag| | R«f. How, beard ſhe the? | 
Mock all — 1 Of that no more. I tell thee, +| Claud. With flent deep attention; but her eyth, , 
W choice iz left, but te conttive the means And het emotion, told me all within N bn 
= To ſoothe her to his arms. Methinks I hear her voice.— Oo, Rufus; haſte 
i, Ruf. To ſoothe her, Claudius! | To Appius; tell him that 1 go ta pay 


Thou know'lt the i Itracted : nay, with fondneſs Obedience to his will; and in the forum | 
— — Will let bim know th? event, and wait hispleaſures— |. 


dhe loves the le's darling, young Icilivs; | 
He who ſo — ſerv d — as their tribune. : [Exit Rufus \ 
Will ſhe be won, by arts of ſoft perſuaſion, | Erter Marcia, 
To quit his graceful form, his youth and ardour, Mar. 1 came not on deſign to interrupt 
for the ſtern aſyect, and declining years Your earneſt conference. 
Of Appius? - Claud. Marcia, to thee 
of Claud. Hard it ſeems, yet not impoſſible z My ſoul knows no reſerve; but longs to ſhare LH 
I hay't in charge to make th' attempt at leaſt Her troubles, hopes, and fears; each riſing thought, J. 
% Without delay. Each weakneſs, and each want, with faithful Mar- 
Ruf. What, while the hot centurion cis. [care o'erclouded, 
Remains in Rome ? Mar. Thou ſeem'ſt diſturb'd. That brow wich 
Claud. He is ſet forth already Denotes a ſtogm within. 
From his own gates, and now, within few minutet, | Claud. Too truly gueſs'd. Pre: \ | 
Will turn his back on Rome, His pride and ho-| Thy aid I want, thy counſel, Let me tell thee F 
nour | The weight that my ſoul labours with, n 
Will pur him to the camp with fiery ſpeed : Mar. My brother, | 
There's danger there, and glory to be won, Thy griefs are all my own; and if the world ; 
Th' attempt is ſafe, nor muſt we loſe a moment. Contain a remedy, to purchaſe it; 
When once the battle's o'er, he will return, I'll give my means, my liſe, my all, as freely | 
Perhaps with conqueſt fluſh'd, and doubly arm'd | As | give forth this air I draws | 
ith pow'r t'oppoſe us. Claud. Oh, Marcia! 
Ref. It can ne'er ſucceed. Virginia ſh+, ſhe is the cauſe | 
Claxd. Could we prevail but on my ſiſter Marcia—| Afar. Virginia! | [brother ? 
te is Virginia's truſted friead=»ihe might | My dear and 1 !os What means my. , | 
\ 2 1 


* | 0 
- 


Prevent their nieeting; break this fatal match, 


| Grew with our growth, and ri are n'd with our years, 
ot 


| If thou wouldft ſave Icilius from deſtruction, 


| Said'ft thou his life —dbe ill, my trembling heart. 


4 
T 


» Shall I —— . WS - 
Fr "ith Claudius — I were to ena bis "ASM 
Know then, this day Teilius 54 $1 
Intends to enter Rome. 
Claud,. Heav'ns | o What 


Ha! Me he has not heard It cannot be. 
: D of 2 lover, capers, 
He Wis to — the object of his wiſhes; 
To ſteil a look, to breathe a fight no more; 
Claud. But knows Virginia his intent ? 
Mar. She does not ; 
hither. 


1 a ſent t'intreat her to piſs 
arcia, I do conjure ther, by the . 


ye all ld ls moſt dear, attend and hear me 


Or Appius, ſtung to frenzy, will commit 
Some 20 of geſpefstbds- 80, "twill fa 


Thy friends, thy brother, Appius, nay Virginia, 

And Rome itſelf, perhaps, from inftant ruin ! 
_ 4 — 1 hither wouldft thou lead 

Think, w what 1 owe to friendthip and to hops 
Clgad. —_ commands all private ties ſhoyld 


To * good, Wouldft thou behold our ſtreets 


Strewn with the carcaſes of Daughter's citizens, 
And Tyber's wave run purple with their blood ? 
Ha, civil diſcord, Marcia! 
Mar. Gods, cut ſhort 
My thread of life, ere that dread hour wenn ! 
—_— een at hind, and like a hortid co- 


t. 

Hangs o'er our fated heads, portending plaguer, 
And general deſolation to mankind! [of terror, 

Mar. Why doſt thou tempt me with theſe ſhapes 
To my perdition ? 1 dare be unhappy, 
Unhappy, but not baſe. Oh, my Virginia! 
Companion of my youth ! the tender band 
Of amity, that Hink'd our infancy, 


Shall I now break the ſacred with treaſon ? 

Ieilius too—a friend |—W hat have I ſaid ? 

A friend !--Ah, Marcia! would he were no more! 

But, _— = fighs! oy J How ſhall 1 look on 
j 


When he thall know, that Marcin was the ſerpent 
That ſtung bis heart ? 
Claud. Icilius hear me, Marcia 


Burſt all the ties that bind him to Virginia; 
By Heav'ne, his very life, his being, all, 
Depehd on thy compliance. 

Mar. Ha! his life 


Afide. 
Claud. Diſorder'd ! 
Mar. Muſt Icilivs* life then pay 
The purchaſe of his love? ; 
Claud. Twas as I wilh'd— [ Afde. 
Can Marcia aſk ?—ſhould Appius hopes be blaſted, 
Think'ſt thou he'd eber endure a hated rival 
Should five to triumph o'er him, and poiſeſs 
The prize he loſt To pierce Jeiſius heart, 
And glut his fierce revenge, Appius would wade | 
Thro' feas of blood! 
Mar. Look down, ye pitying gods, | 
Or J am loſt! Aßde. 
Claud. Diſlodge this fatal image, | pius 3 
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mers auſpixiom 
And kinder ftars hall reign! 
Mar. I dare not, Cannot os 
Claud. Enough thou haſt decreed Iciliue' All, 


And ot muſt go to w | —_ Geinge 
| Mar. Niſtract me . ( 
Oh, ſay ! —tho' I gs to plead for Appius, 


Whit could I hope ?-—Repulſe, reproach, and ſhame 
At once wou'd daſh th ; 4-4. 228k 
"Claud. To plead for 
— m vain Thou maſt ſow ow diſcord, Mari, 
etween the lovers; Appius then may proſper. 
| Mar. Men foul, and 4 horrid! 


 Clard. 'Tis n gs 
To cheat them i ig ſi 1. no more 
Heay u poĩnte the 22 ws to peace and bliſs; 
f thou wilt not th' event. 

| Mar. Yep Oh, hurt this 
Means Appius nobly ? Does he purpols marriage 
And holy rites ? 

Claud. "Tis his ſoul's utmoſt with. 
— call Virginia his, and A a lala, 

blood of Rome might dia. 
Enter a Slave. 

Slave. The daughter of Viegigius bs arriy'd, 
And entering now the gates. [Exit Slave. 
Claud. Now, Martia, hear me. - 


| {Let me go forth to meet her, let meſeize 


he bleſs'd occafion, and in ſofteſt terms. 
Soothe her young boſom! with th? iMluftrious conqueſt 
Her charms have made—[']l tell her thou art ab- 


— 


3 Ine mus noe ſee lclllus 


Beware of that leave me to plead for Appiu 
I'll blazon out the purity and ardour 

Of his bright flame, his dignity, and merit; 

— warm with love, or dazile with ambition, 

er heart, if it be caſt in woman's mould. 
Marcia, farewel! Be conftant, and remember, 
Thy friends, thy country, ali demand this ſervice f 


| 


_ country and thy friends demand this 
ervice- 

Ah, mel—be little thinks what paſſes here ! 
[Striking ber breaſt, 


What conflits what deſpair He little knows 


Tha buſy, ſecret ſpring, that beayes unſeen 


Within this beating breaſt, and drives me on 
To do a deed !-—Relentleſs, cruel love 

What ravage haft thou made within this boſom! 
Which nature faſhion'd in her ſofteſt mould, 
And fitted it for truth and gentle pity! 

But thou haft ruin'd all. Thou hat let in 
The furies and their harrid train upon me! 
Thou haſt undone poor Marcia !—Oh, Icitius! 


Aſide. | Why did I ever ſee thy fatal form 


Why didſt thou chuſe me out to be thy friend, 

And tell to me the ſtory of thy love, 

Warm from the heart !—the flame infected me! 

And can | ſee thee bleed Oh, love and fortune, 

Guard — dear youth! Reſerve your ſharpeſt 
ts 

For me !— Witneſs, ye gods, I am content 

To be a eee bleſs, Oh, bleſs Icilivs ! 


Ii Mar. 
Emer L. Virginius end — : 
L. Nr. Say'ſt thou Horatius is (et free ? 


That fills Virginia's breaſt ; make room for Ap- 


Coins. This morn, 
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[Exir Claudius. 
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by commend from the deen, 
The ictort have releas'd . a Ihen to de geec 
I bet delay'd my march till he was ſaſe | : ole | PA 


But by the gogs, this evtrage touches nearly, | | | xo uw . 
And calls far-quick redreſs. - Our ſenators. L. Fir. Inſolent uſurper ir 246 
Thus wrong d for riſint in the cauſe of liberty. — Da ſt thou to triomph in a nation's ſorrows 2, 


Valerivs: fene d; and the brave Moratius Nay revel o'er her ruins ? Righteous gode ! 
Condemn's to bonds and death ! Brought ye your boaſted laws from Greece," ts 
Caius. 'Tis now pretended, £ e . 
The carneft interceflion of the ſmate On thoſe of nature and your groaning country? 
Hardy obtain'd this boon. / Ap. By. Heav'ny, thou mov'> my laughter mord 
L. Fire Means ſhallow art! than wrath | 


If he is freed, their fears,. and not their mercy, Want ye your conſuls, your ſeditious tribunes, 
Have lot d bis chains | Their dreaded pow's now To drive th* ungovern'd herd at your own lit? - 

- hakes! FOAM. | For this, ye ſeek the rabble, make harangues, | 
They feel it toaLaſt night th! incene'd plebeians, | Complain of wrongs, and ſpeech it in the forum. 
Gathering in deſperate throogs around the ſenate, L. Fir. Foe to thy country | What's that ime 
Witk their repeated clemours ſcar'd the colour pious power, 

From 1heir pale cheeks, till on their ſeat of judg- | Which the decemvirate abuſe ſo groſly, 


ment Firſt gain'd by fraud, now held by violence? 
They ttembled, Caius! Nay, their hundred liftors— | 1s't not mere ſacrilege, and uſurpation? 
Byt ſee, where Appius comed, their chief [With all the fatal arty of dark ambition, 
Caius, Virginiut, Did ye not practiſe on the tribes, to pave 


Retire—tempt not his rage. Your noble friend | Your way to empire? Nay, thou baughty tyrant, 
I; ſafe, —The tamp demands your ſervice 500 | Their chief, whoſe fierce and bard*rous 'pride-was 


Avoid Hie Ggbt; nor with your preſeace rouse wont 
The ſmother d flames of diſcord. [To ſpurn the commons, quickly learn'd ts ſmooth 

L. Vir. Shall 1 fly That rugged brow, and court the dregs of Rome | 
From Appius ?-— Here I'll ftay and dare his wort! | The populace thus moulded to your purpoſe, 

And if his brutal pride provoke my anger, Ye threw afide the maſk, and with bold robbery, 
] (wear, een fram the fulneſs of my heart, | Seiz'd fovereign power! — 
I'll pour ĩt on hum a Ap. Aye, and will hold It too, 

Caius, Yet be calm In ſpite of thee, Valetius, and Horatius! 

L. Vir. Na more L. Fir. Valerius and Horatius once were names 
When bald oppreſſion ſtalks, let come what may, | Fatal to tyrants | Their great anceſtors [quingg 
Honour and age ſhall hold their courſe. | Once join'd their virtues gainſt the haughty Tar» 

[Exit Caius. | Together ſluic'd their veins in honour's cauſe, 
Enter Appius, And purchas'd immortality !J——Will theſe, 

Ap. Virginius, - Who wear their father's names, forget their glo- 

Your friend yet lives z the ſenate have prevail d; ries? k 
And thei united pray rt at length have fav'd him | No, proud decemvir; thou ſhalt find their ſpirits 
From the Tarpeian rock. Adviſe him well Live in their ſons! ſome ſparks of liberty, 
To curb his inſolence. Let him beware In Romas breaſts, tho' faint, yet ſtill alive, 
How be again affronts the ſovereign pow'r Blown by their breaths, may kindle to a flame $ 
With that ſeditious tongue, unleſs he meant The gen'rous fire ſhall catch from ſoul to foul, 
To pay the forfeit with bis life. O'erbear all oppoſition, blaſt our faes, 

L. Vir. Tis ell Purge off the foul infection we've conttacted, 


Th' imperial ſtyle of kings and Tarquin's reign And meit this droſſ, age to puteſt gold! 
Seem now return d ; and we muſt learn to tremble, | Ap. Why then, the fate of the decemvirate 


When Appius thunders ! Is fix'd, it ſeems, and here their pow'r muſt end; 
Ap. Think'ſt thou the.decemvirate, For ſo the great Virginius has decreed | 
I? whom the majeſty of Rome refides, - L. Vir. Thou triumph'ſt, tyrant !-— but the 
do weak in ſtrength or counſel, that each citizen, time will come, 
Commiſſion'd by his pride, ſhall dare unqueſtion'd | (Perhaps is not far off) when thy miſdeeds, 
T' arraign their power aad office, Five a looſe Accumulated, ripe for puniſhment, (geance, 
To his invective rage, and brave his maſters ? Shall burt upon thy head, wake ſlumb'ring ven- 
But (ay, Virginius, why art thou a foe ? And juſtify tas gods !—Rome feels t lengih 
Thou haſt not felt the weight of ſov'reign power, | Thy galling chain, and pants to ſhake it off; 
Thy family, tho' of plebeiap rank, The mit, that popuiar favour threw around thee, 
Rever'd and honour'd ; favour and diſtisction, Is vaniſh'd, and ſhe ſees thee as thou art! 
Hwe ſtill purſu'd thy Reps, and grac'd thy virtues; | Cover'd with crimes !—Fravud, rapiue, perjury | 
Why then ſuch ſpleen to the decemvirate ? Now farts to light the murder of brave Siceius, 
Why ſo much care to foſter and ſupport And thy baſe hand red with his patriot blood! 
Th' unruly tribes? . Ap. Confuſion ! 
L. Vir, Becauſe I love mankind; L. Vir. Ha, Decemvir - does it ſting thee? 
And therefore am an enemy to tyrants, With murder Juſt is coupled ! thy fell boſom 


A. Call'ſt thou theſe clods mankind ? things No pity knows !-— The cri-s of innocence, 
made for uſe, n | The lover's groans, the pangs of huſbands, parents, 


To be impell'd or check'd, goaded or curb'd, | Are but as goads to ſpur thy brutal appetite ! 
& higher ſpirits direct? Cut think not yet our ſpirits are ſo tam'd, 
L. Vir. It ſ:exs then, Appius, $3 broke by conſtant wrongs. With inſtant march 


The Roman people att mere flocks and herds, Fu join the camg—ihe galant bands fhall know, 


Chain'd down and priſon'd, that ſhe cannot ſtir 


Tell o'er the tale of my diſh»vnour !—Dwell on 


r drop blood for Rome, what chains are 
m e L : 
To fetter thofe viftorious hands that fav'd 
Their country yes, Decemviy landete long 
Expect their thanks! 
» By Heav'ns, thou haſt awnk'd 
A fire that ſhall eonſume thee !— Have I tam'd 
The fierceſt ſpirits in Rome, quell'd the proud fe- 
nate, b 
And bent their neck beneath my yoke, to firink 
When a grey-headed ruffian torms, Shalt thou 
Controul my will Thy Gaughter, proud plebeian, 
Shall quit thy infolenee! Appius from be-. 
Shall ieek redreſs, and on her panting boſom, 
Receive the dear amends! / | * | 
Enter Claudius, 

Ap. Now, Claudius, now - 
What bring'ſt thou from the lovely fair? 

Claud. Re pulſe a 
Reproach, defſpair=nay ſcarce her fears ſuppreſs'd 


[ Exit L. Virginius. 
n 


1 1 

Sen 771 roſe from wy tribunal, 

iſmiſgd'the crowdy and gath*ring 5 2 
In haſte, I followed hers 1 = * e 4 
Claud. Great Hercules l 
Could thou ſes this x | go f 

Ap. Before I quite had rech d her , 
dhe enter d, with her ſlave, the publick ſchoolt, 
By cuſtom deſtin'd to dur Roman aid; 
Here ſuddenly I fNopp'd44=here I Rood footedimn 
My eyes devouring beet VG I 
Claud. Ye powerg of love, | ©. dai 
Who ſhall henceforth oppoſe your boundleſs fway ? - 
Ab. Thus I remain'd entranc'd ; md at my eyes 
Drank in her beauties, and with them deep draught 


[Oft pol ſon, how delicious [if the mov'd, 


What grace Ot if ſhe-mingled in the dance 
Among the blooming virgins, Dian's ſelf [length, 


[Amidſt her woodland nymphe ' he ſeem'd At 


he exerciſes o'er, a lyre the took, 
deep ſtrung lyre, and to harmonious chords 


Her rifing ſcorn—leilius reigns unrivall'd 
Within her breaſt, nor is there room for Appius. 


Ap. Shall Appius then at laſt become the ſcoff | To deal his thunder on a guilty world ! + 
Clan, In bat bright forms a raptur'd lover's - 


Of a plebeian girl? — That haughty Appius, 
Whd with a nod has taught the ſtate to tremble ? 
No — by the gods, ſhe's mine! 
Cloud. Conſider, Appius [creed— 
Ap. Away—ſhe ſhall be mine—her fate's de- 
T check'd my impetuous wiſhes, till her father 
Had m__ his back on Rome, nay, bore his inſo- 
_” 
Tin 1 e'en burſt with rage— Then, but I mark'd 
His daughter for my prey, I'd like a tyger 
Leap'd at his throat — But now, my boiling blood 
No more can brook reftraint[ am repuls'd, 
And vengeance ſhall have way !—l will poſſeſs her, 
Tho' all Rome fink to loweſt Tartarus, = 
And drag me headlong with her cumb'rous ruins! 
Claud. Is this the hero, whoſe ſuperior greatneſs 
Has won an empire ? 
Ap. Claudius, I am mad ! ſtions, 
I'm on the rack — My ſoul, with all her func- 


To ſhake her heavy load off, and eſcape 
From this devouring fire! 

Claud. Now, gods above, | 
Whom we adore, what ſpell has chang'd thee thus, 
And' backward turn'd the courſe of thy ſtrong 

nature, 
Inflexible till now ?—-Severe, unmov'd, 
Defying love's ſweet pow'rs, and all his train 
Of gentle ſighs and wiſhes ! 
Would ſt thou have me 


Each point and circumſtance of my defeat, 

And parcel out my ſhame ? Thou ſhalt be ſatisfy'd, 

If the hot blood, that riſes to my cheeks, 

Choak not all utterance, One fatal morn, 

As I was ſeated on my throre of judgment, 

In th' open forum, the attendant crowd 

Awaiting my decrees, my eyes were ſtruck 

With a young damſel that paſs'd ſlowly by me, 

Attended only by one female ſlave. 2 

Oh, Venus, what a grace — What heavenly ſweet- 

What looks !-——On th' inſtant, troubled and diſ- 
order d, = 

Trembling all o'er, I felt a pain unuſual, [ me, 

Yet mix'd with ſtrange delight, ſhot nimbly thro' 

And thrill'd in ev'ry vein!--Quite fix'd and mo- 
tionleſs | 

Some time 1 ſat, nor heard the noiſy orator | 


Pour'd out ſueh melting ſtrains, as woutd have ftaid 
Th' uplifted arm of angry Jove, in a& 
[fancy 


Paints the all. perfect fair-one ? — But proceed! 
What follow'd this? - © + N 
Ap. At laſt, the ſports being ended, 
She iſſued forth - hen ſtraight the eyes of all 
Were turn'd on her alone. Surprise, abaſh'd, 
Her lovely face o'erſpread with roſy bluſhes, 
That witneſs'd ſweet confuſion, ſhe let drop 
Her veil, and homeward mov'd with decent pace, 
Timid and filent |-—<Ever fince that day, 
That fatal day, my ſoul has known no reſt ! 
The venom'd ſhaft ſtill rankles in my boſom : 
Still, as I paſs that way, I ſtop and 8226 
A monftrous fight !—-Rome's awful magiſtrate 
A laughter to the people! 
Claud. This fond paſſion 
I ſee has taken root But ſay, great Appius, 
Couldſt thou, inſpir'd with love ſo delicate, 
For ſuch a charming maid, ſo ſoft, ſo perfect, 
Couldſt thou uſe force What !—tock thy fu» 
rious hand 
In her torn hair, and drag her, fhrieking loud, 
Invoking Heav'n and earth, and curſing thee ! 
Injure, perhaps, and wound with thy abuſes 
Her poliſh'd limbs !--by violence tear from her 
Joys of a moment, inſincere, unripe, 
ot half poſſeſs'd ! [ dluſhes, 
Ap. Oh! Claudius, I will own to thee, with 
This untam'd heart is melted to the ſoftnefs 
Of a fond love-fick maid !==Fain would 1 win 
Her gentle ſoul, poſſeſs her pure affections 
But, oh, in vain !---Force then muſt be employ'd; 
The deſperate, only remedyoa— 
Claud. Hold, Appius. 
What if ſome luckier chance might yet prevail, 
And give her to your wiſhes, charm'd and willing! 
Were not that well 
Ap. Thou mean'ſt to trifle with e 
But have a care | 5 
Claud. Know then my anxious zeal, 
Still lab'ring in your ſervice, prompted me 
To crave my ſiſter's aid; who won at length, 
By my unwearied pray'r, at length conſents 
o undertake out cauſe. 
Ap. That may be ſomething 
She is Virginia's friend) 
Claud. Tit an event : 
[ ſcarce could hope—And what has mov'd her fo 


Haranguing long and loud !——— My ſenſes all 
Seal 22 4 theſe eyes, which ſtill purſy'd her: 


Unleſs a ſecret paſſion for Icilius, 
Uawarily have ſtol'n upon her peace, 


mr + c 


- 


fu» 


th 


0 


ä Rn 


cam) «gr 4344+ new 5; : 
”— Ob, g6dk, that were ſuch fortune 
„Claud. Diſcord, Appius, ; 
Mas firſt deſtroy their peace — let jealouſy 
Diſtii har bane to taint their growing loves!“ 
Light wp reſentmant !. Fan the dang'rous fire 
1 dark ſurmiſe, hints, invented tales, | 

ill it-burſt all the gender bands in ſundet, 
That leni t their ſouls) Then ſize the bleſs'd occaſion, 
Then preſs her home! and ere the ſudden breach 
Their jars have made is clos'd, ep in between, 
And ſever chem for evet! 

Ap. Now, by Heav'ps, INE 
Some whiſp'ring deity inſpir'd the thought ! 


II. mei ſueceed=—ang then l--I'11 fly this moment, | 
2 throw me at her ſęeet— With ſighs, and tears, 


And all the moving eloguency of love, 

I'll ery to melt her heart l. For who can paint 
The energy. the tranſports of a loyer? _ 
Methiaks I'm fick cf pow'r without Virginia! 

1 feel a void ! There's ſomething wanting here! 


* 


[ Striking, bis breaft., 


4 . 


7, 


Infletible his ſoul; nor would he change 
His deſtin'd purpoſe, though the ſuppliaat eattk 
Were bumbled to his feet. FL 

Teil. Away=—— his pow'r 4, 
[ reck not. —But be ſure if he attempt 4 
Againft Virginia soght, this hand hall reach hi a 


| Through his arm'd lictors, though each deadly axe 


Were ſevellid at this bead, 

Mar. Some dread event, b 
| fear, will be the iſſue of this ſtrife, 
Unleſs ſome pitying god look down on Rome, 
And either melt the ſtubborn ſoul of Appiui, 
Or move lcilius for his country's fake, 
(His country threaten'd to be drench'd in blogd1} 
Greatly to quit his claim, and ſhew the force 
Of Roman virtue. 
| Icil. Do I hear aright 2 {friend 
Amazement !-- This from thee— Marcia lon Gthe 
Of my Virginia !--Marcia, whoſe ſoft pity 
Was wont to be the balm of 10 5 woes ? 


Mar. Ah, Lucius! Couldſt thou read wi my 


Come thes; feet god of love, and crown my wiſhes, | In what deep charaRers thy woes are grav'd x 


And touch the levely maid with equal fir! 

I'm wjld with tranſport !—Qh, ye tedious hours, 

E to your wings! that | may prove . 
e united joys of empire and of love 


4——— x —— 
22K F C a T? IT. 
SCENE; Marcia's Apartment. 
Marcia and leilius, meeting. 
Mar.  UCIOUS Icilius, welcome! 
Icil. Gen'rous Marcia, 
Compos'd of faith and honour, conſtant ever! 
Accept ſuch thanks, as one beyond all bounds 
O»lig'c, can pay! — May the blcſs'd gods above 
Rewato thy truth, and, at thy greateſt need, 
Gran! me a friend as noble as thvieif | 
Oh. Mercia -I have ſeen — 
Mar. What means, Igilius, 
This ſtrange diſorder ? 

Teil. But this morn I left | | 
Our cam in one ſhort hour, the ſpace I meaſur'd 
'Iwizt Aigigum and Rome, and fondly hop'd 
In Mare'q's friendſhip and Virginia's love 
To baniſh all my cares.—-But, as | paſs'd 
Virginius gates, theſe eyes beheld a ſight 
That curdled up my blood! The tyrant Appius 
Yas coming forth, What may this mean? 

Mar. Icilius, 

Fw thail I anſwer thee ?P———In vain, alas! 
Would I conceal what thou too ſoon muſt know! 


þ 


Knew'ſt thou, thy hapleſs fate alone extorts 

The bitter, but yet neceflary counſel ; 

Then would thou know too, Marcia is not wanting 
In pity to Icilius, nor in faith OY 


[To his Virginia. 


Iril. Still obſcure and ſtrange⁊ę⁊ 
Some myſt'ry yet behind. But, Marcia, ſay, _ 
If I could part from all my foul holds dear; 

Tear from my panting breaſt this rooted paſſion, ' 
And quite forget that e'er 1 lov'd Virginia! : 
What would become of her? -The dear kind maid! 
What would be her defpair, her loft condition, 
Should I, on whoſe firm cruſt her gentle ſoul 
Relies, forſake her? F 

Mar. Is all this diſtreſs 


| {For her alone ?—Leit ſhe ſhould over-grieve 


For ſuch a loſs ? 

Icil. What dark and dreadful meaning 

Lurks underneath theſe words ? 

Mar, The mighty gods 

Direct thee for the beſt | 

Lil. Thou mak'ſt me tremble ! 

And yet I know not why— Thou canft not mean 
Ah no !—-Let me ſhun that !—My very ſoul 
Shudd'ring ſtarts back, as from a precipice, 

To look that way I dare rot think ſuch ruia ls 
For were the falſe! 
Mar. Icilius, calm thy ſpiri. 

And ſtand prepar'd for all. Think it not ſtrange, 
Een though Vi:ginia hould 

I;il. Stop, Marci, ſtop! 


lil. My heart miſgives me! Does the high- | Think whither thou art going! — Oh, my beart! 


thron'd villain [Marcia }| 

Attempt my love? —QUh, vengeance, vengeance, 
Or it's a lover's vain ſutmiſe 
' Mar, Oh, no! [thoughts 

Ici/, 1 thall grow mad !——diſtrating, horrid 
Croud faſt upon me — Marcia, if thy ſoul 
Re not inſenſible to ev'ry touch 
Vf friendſhip, or of pity; if the pangs 
Ir dleeding love, and tort'ting jealouty 
Can move thee, ſpeak'—Reveal my miſery ! 
Sulpenſe is death! 
Mar. Icilius, that I pity thee, 
ihe Heav'ns dear witneſs for me! 

eil. Ab, Virginia! 
U: ſhalt have juſtice ; nor ſhall the curs'd Appius 
ade thy helpleſs innocence unpuniſh'd! 


What feel | here The damps of death are on me! 
What was't? Thou ſaid'ſt een tho“ Virginia 
ſhould 


Should chat? — Speak 


Mar. Lucius, my heart bleeds for thee! 

Compoſe this angony.—Alas! I meant 

To ſay, een though ſhe ſhould conſent, alarm'd 

By danger, and perhaps too. her young boſom 

Warm*4 with ambition, and the flatt'ring hope 

Icil. Ruin'd Betray'd !l——Undone !——She's 
falſe lnns_T'is fo l—— 

Virginia's falie (— Oh, may the righteons gods 


Avenge me- But yet hold. Can it then be 
Say, aft thou not deceiv'd I know thou att 
Can I forget, in our firſt hours of love, 

How her young heart, unpraQiis'd in deceit, 


a Mar. Icilius, think of that no more—His pour 


! "Ry all jefitance | His impetuous will, 
one the meaſure of all right and wrong | 


* 
+ 


Spoke thro” her eyes, and fondly told the ſecret 
Her tongue conceal'd i — it chen, at lengths 


when warm 


t 
| 


———— 


- —_ — 


| 
} 
' 


i 


Mar, Why 


% 


- RN G 
ER words, unutterably ſweet, 
Ting her crimſon bluſdes in my boſom, 
And fighing ſoft, ſbe own'd the lov'd Icilius ! | 
That my ſoyl ficken'd with exceſs of bliſs? 
y, what a wretch am Il--Canl bear 
: this ? | OM Affde. 
Te. Could the be thus, yet afterwards betray me! 
For Appius?—High and proud, rugged, ſevere, 
Ili-pair'd with her in temper, as in years ? 
Je cannot be—— | 
Mar. It ſeems thou know'ft not, Lucius, 
The force of os tos female hearts. 4 
Lo: may it ſhake Virgjnia's.conftancy, . 
ſee a laver kneeling at her feet, | 
Who, with a nod, commands imperial Rome; 
ſee, where'er ſhe turns her wand'ring eyes, 
e capitol, the forum, the comitia, 
Fill's with the glories of his anceſtors ! 
atues and trophies! monuments! inſcriptions! 
fancy pictures the arm's liftors landing. 
order ranks d before her palace-gate, 
To wait her coming forth ; while ſhe aſſumes 
Difſtinguiſh'd place amidſt. the noble matrongs. 
las] Icilius, theſe are charms too mighty 
r our weak ſpirits! | | 
Teil. Marcia, cruel Mürcis, 
Ceaſe thus to rend my agonizing ſoul! 


- Virginia's falſe, and ſo is womankind ! 


| Let me begone The light grows odious to me 


Away to th' camp there midſt the throng ofaxms 
Seek from the ſavage ZEqui that relief i ; 

woes demand Secure, at leaft, to find 
"A faith more firm, and a leſs cruel foe ! ; 
Yet ere I quit theſe hated walls for ever, | 
Once more I will behold the perjur'd maid; 
I will! and in the bitterneſs of foul © 
Upbraid,her with my wrongs! 

Mar. Yet ſtay, Icilius ! 
For mercy, but a moment ſtay and hear me! 
2" EW Exit Teilius, 

He's gone! — What have I done 7— A horcid deed ! 
Methinks I dread to look within myſelf, | 
I am fo black, fa guilty!—Let me hide me 
From thought—l dare not think. — Ah, poor Vir- 


nia 
Abus d ſieilius [ wretched, wretched —_ 
a a xit. 
SCENE, Virginia's Apar [ 


Plautia and Virginia. 
+ My deareſt child, take comfort. 
ir. Oh, my Plautia, 
My more than mother! — Thou, whoſe tender care 
Nuts d up my infant weakneſs, now my friend] 
What comfort can I know, when all I love 
fer away, expos'd to ey'ry chance 


long 


cruel war !-—- That dear, that faithful breaſt, 
here my ſoul lives, where ev'ry wiſh and hope, 
As to their centre tepd, perhaps this moment 
Bleeds by ſome boſtile ſpear !—while fatal Appius 
Moſt baſely in his abſence, dares invade 
The peace and honour of the maid he loves! 
Plaut. The gods, my child, ſhall ſhield thee from 
his violence ! g 
ir. I do fubmit me to their gracious will, 
Perhaps my death—I know not— Methinks, Plautia, 
But for Icilius, 1 could wiſh to die! 
And ſomething whiſpers to my boding ſoul, 
ſtill and ſecret voice that ſpeaks within) 
— long I hall ! 
Plaut. Baniſh theſe idle —— — 


The fears of fancy ——— 
— but laſt night k 


4 my foft flame, and melted into tenderneſs, 8 | 


Fir. A dream l—this mid-dy ſum not now by- 
- holds me 2 ** . bs 1 a 
Wich ſenſes more awake fy Mes 


| Behold Lucretia, who for glory died! 
Remember, that this path is alweys ope 


15 M3. 
The viſion of Lycretia ſtood before me) | 
Plaut. Ale, my ch it way 2 MM (ons 


And tear her ſtill that chore thin hitman for 
That voice! that Hon grave, muſeſtick, por 
Daughter, the ſaid (pointing tb u large wound 
On her fair boſom, tft yer dropp's with blood) 


To virtue, and to fame l Then vs F by 
She parted from my rene __ A 
; — TG terrible! [ſent 
. Oh, tw z bim from fate—my father 
Triliur toomyſelf; 4 helpleſo mad, * Tt 
Expos'd to all the jnſ6ltnce:of ho. Tt 
Tag this AI in pity came 1 
my virtue, by pany 
And teach me letra * In 
laute Virginia, hear e 
Truſt to my cautious age and ripe experience z Ha 
Exe long thy father will 'returg-=with him Yo 
Icilius comes—til} then be mild with Appius: 0 
Soothe his wild rage; deprive him not of hope; As 
Leſt arm'd with pow'r, and tung by thy raſh ſeorn, of 
_ a fell _ the ſhepherd far away, = 
wrong thy helpleſs innocence, 
ir. Oh, Plautia! g 
Mutt 1 1 flatter? muſt L act 5 
part m ſoul abbors / unſkill'd in arts, - - 
That fall ones uſe. 5 Thi 
Plast. Compell's by ſtrong neceffity, Car 
Such fraud is virtue. Jo 4 
Vir. What will fate do with me! Fer 
Oh, Heav'ne! ſupport me, Fleutis, or-I fink He: 
Look where the tyrant comes! —l cannot bear He: 
The terror of his preſence! - _— 


Plavt, Now beware, 
How ) ou provoke his rage, -Beconftant, 
And meet him with a ſettled brow, ¶ Exit Plautia 
Eser Appius. bh 1 
Vir. Lord Appius! 
Ap. Forgive this raſbneſs, fair Virginisy 
That I preſume t'appear before you, thus 
Unwelcome to your eyes, and half forbid ! - 
But, oh, the torments riot to be endur'd, 
The agonies | feel! They drive me on 
Againſt all hope !--T would obey, but cannot! 
My. trembling limbs unbidding bear me to thee, 
And my fond ſoul wants power tocheck their courſe 
Ah, then! if thou haſt pity in thy nature, 
If e er that tender boſom heav's with fighs, 
At ſome ſad tale of wretched, hopeleſs love, 
Bleeding, diſtracted, torn with wild deſpair, 
| Looks, look. on me! for all that woe is mine 
Vir. It ill befits the glory of great Appius 
To mock an humble mad 5 
Ap. Alas, Virginia! liel 
Mock thee ?—but well 1 know thou canſ not mean 
Mock thee ?— By Heav'ns, all greatneſs, power 
and pride, 
Empire, and rule, degraded fall before thee, 
And vaniſh into nothing! Turn not from me? 
Vir. My Lord, my Lord! -witbout reproach 3 
| ſhame | 
How may a Roman virgin dare to liſten 
Te words like theſe ? — nd in a ſather's abſence 
And what can the great high-born Appiosme® 
But ſcorn, and ruin to Virginia ? 
Ap. Cruel! 


Thou k nf 


Vir. My Lord, I know my bomble lat 


FT 


*y 


oe 
? 
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'4 me far beneath you; yet this heart 
Is not leſs ſenfible of ſhame and baſeneſs 
Than if it beat * th high Patrician blood. 
Ap. By Heav'ns, thou wrong ſt my meaning and 
my honour 2 - | 
My love is pure as thy own roſy, bluſhes! 

Vir. My lord, you wrong yourſelf, you wrong 

our glory, + no | 
And that of your immortal anceſtors, 4 
By ſuch a mean purſuit—ſome noble dame— [ pire 

Ap. Talk not of others !—"Thou alone baſt em- 
Within this breaſt !=——Qthers there are, tis true, 
And noble too—— but, ah, how ualike thee ! 
My ſoul grows dull, and ficken at their fight —— 
Oh, charming maid! Thou'rt of a different mould 
Thy ſweetneſs, innocence, and artleſs truth, 
Thy nameleſs graces, and thy virtues join'd, 
Enoble thee above all high deſcent, 
And dignify my choice ! and here, I ſwear, 
I mean thee for my bride ! b 

Vir. Away, my lordon— 
Have you forgot th' inviolable law 
Yourſelf ordain'd, that interdiQs ſuch union? 

Ap. Have I defery'd ſo little of my country, 

As not to claim an inftant-revocation- _, 
Of any law that dooms me to be wretched ? 
Before to-morrow's ſun awake the world, 

It hal! be done 

Vir. I muſt not, dare not hear 
Language like this. My lord, let me intreat you 
To leave me till my father be return'd ; 

The daughter of a Roman citizen 
Cannot without a tain admit ſuch viſits. 

48 Cruel! What baniſh me from thy low d fight 
For days !==whole days and nights !—it muſt not be! 
Here let me fall, and breathe my faithful vows ! 
Here on the ſpotleſs altar of thy 5 
Swear endleſs truth and love!, 

Vir. Riſe, tiſe, my lord ! 


Enter Icilius. 


Tcil. Ha | do I fee aright! 

Vir. Icilius here ! 

Ap. He here !——curs'd chance 

Teil, By all the pow'rs above, 

"Tis ſo! e'en as ſhe ſaid! ſure my kind genius 
Guided me here, that this fond, credulous heart 
Might doubt no more, nor longer be abus'd 

By one ſo falſe! ſo fatal! 

Vir. Ah, Icilius! 

What mean theſe words P—Think'ft thou 

Lil. Madam, tis well - 
You have done nobly, white this wretch, this drudge, 
Was abſent, lab'ring in the fields of death! 
You've made a choice moſt worthy of you. App'us 
Alone could merit ſuch a heart as yours? 

Tis true, your vows are mine; but what are yows? 
Your mounting ſpirit ſcorns to fly at leſs * 

Than empire —Diadems, perhaps, ond ſceptres! 
Fit recompence for Appius | mighty Appius ! 

The righteous lawgirer ! the glorious patron 

Of liberty, and father of his country ! 

Ap. lnſolent tribune, hence! doſt thou preſume 
With ſcurril taunts—— 
Jail. What, thou art champion for her 
She well deſerves it — 3 

Vir. Is this well, Ieinnus? 

From thee this uſage ? | 

Ap. By the gods, ſweet maid, * 

I will r thy wrongs ; they're mine !—Ple- 
beian! APs. a 
Thy ſpeech, as baſe as thy ignoble birth, 


X neeling . 
dlarmed. 


Shall coſt thre dear !=-RefpeR reſtrain my rage, 


> 
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this arm I would chaftiſe thee hence! 
| [Laying bis band on bis . 
Tcil. By Heay'ns, Decemvir, but unſhearh thy. 
feed, * | — 
And thou o "ſt my wrongs— I' call thee 
But — An 2 is entruſted LY 
To ſafer hands—to lictors, guards, and armies. 
[Appius coming up fiercely with bis ſword drawn, 
Virginia ruſþes between. | q 
Vir. For mercy, hold! —— Oh, ſpare my foul 
Nor drive me to deſpair!— | [theſe terrort, 
Thau lovely fair, r {ergy 
Corapoſe thy breaſt |I—here at thy feet I lay 
My ſword and my reſentment, and diſclaim 
Anger, ambition, pride, and ev'ry paſſion, 
But love ! - | 
Lil. Ist come to this Gods, ſhe avown 
Her perfidy, nor thinks me worth the pains 
E'en of a little poor diffimulation ! 
Vir. His anguiſh touches me; but conſcious pride, 
And injur'd honour, after ſuch an outrage, | 
For bid that he ſhould know it. [ Afde.)] Ve 
perhaps 
*Tis true; — thou doſt well to think me falſe; 
Thou ſeeſt I labour not t evade the charge, 
Nor do I deign an anſwer | 
Ap. This goes wel 


? 


I'n interpoſe no longer. 


Icil. Ves, I ſee [Heav'n 
That heart, which once I thought the gift of 
To bleſs my days, is ſold to baſe ambition; [then, 
That venal heart! nor giv'n, but ſold !J\-—=Go, 


| Thou perjured maid ! enjoy thy guilty greatneſs ! 


Go! a new Tullia! help thy impious Tarquin 
To trample on thy country's bleeding boſom 1 
Like her, triumphant on thy haughty car, 
Drive o'er thy rev'rend father's mangled corſe, 
And think no road too ſhort, that leads to empire! 
Vir. Go thou ! nor longer dare to violate 
My ears with thy licentious, brutal ſpeech ! 
Go, where I never may behold thee more! 
Ap. Why, this exceeds my hope I thank thee, 
Marcia! #5 A, 
Icil. Yes, falſe one, 1 
ſence 
Is irkſome grown to thee ; yes, I will go, 
And where thou never ſhalt behold me more 
Come, ye fierce aqui, pierce this breaſt! Here 
make 
A paſſage for my ſtreaming blood! The torrent 
Shall waſh away Virginia's fatal image ! 
I too, as well as ſhe, will thank the hand 
That gives the blow ! ; 
Vir. Reſentment, grief, and pity, 
Tear up my ſoul !—— Alas, theſe farting tears 
Will tell what paſſes here ! 
; [ Aſide, firiking ber breaft, 
Til. Now, cruel maid, : 
Farewel !—a long, and laſt fare wel for ever! 
I will not call upon the mighty gods 
To puniſh thee, or to avenge My wrong 
No=—while this breath of life remains, 1 cannot, 
cannot curſe Virginia that lov'd name, 
That once lov'd name, id dear to me een till! 
This only——"midR che Nories of thy triumph, 
Mayft thou remember, not without a pang, ' 
Him whom thou haſt undone ! the ywretch Icilius ! 
Who lov'd thee with ſuch but no bun arewel, 


; - . 
Vir. Oh, ſtay, yet ſtay, Ieilius !: 
Ap. No, let him go, - [Een leilios. 
And elſev here vent his baſe plebeian inlolence, 


de. 
will go -I ſce my pre- 


While Appius at thy * U 


5 TERM 
| bas bs he gone ?—DiftraRion ! madneſs ! death! 
* teturn, Ieilĩu 


. „ Te to follaw, but held by Appius. 


& .H & 7 Vo 
e 
| SCENE, Made, men, 


Appius, Claudius, and Marcia. . 


He merits not thy love; deſpiſe, forget him; | Cland. AST chen well welgh'd th' erent? 
$2 oh, let falrhful Ap — bending thus, | | Conkider, App * 
mbracing thus thy thy Kocey— | | When once the attempt is made,'there's no retreat; 
Vir. [Still froggling to follow \ciliys, but held by To fail were ruin. | n 
ivs.]. lie wy Lucius!  Frant! | Ap. Ceaſe thy gtbundleſs fears z 
e's gone ! for ever gone hence bazb'rous ty- | Th event Ts ſure j thy claim is plauſible; 


Polute me got with thy infected touch, 
Nor longer blaſt my fight with ſuch a monſter ! 
Ist not enough thov halt undone tay peace, 
Blotted my fame, drove from my longing eyes 
My. only love, deſpairing, bent on death, 
Stabb'd to the heart with the empoiſon thought 
That his Virginia's falſe And would thy cruelty 
Yet farther torture me? _ 
. a 8 it thus? n N , 
& en awn thy love for him, thy hate 
Pa me ab Heav'ns, 1 Thank thy 
* | | 
It has fore'd out, before thou wert aware, 
The ſecret of thy ſoul, conceal'd till now, 
And all thy arts unveil'd !-——byt for this chance 
I had _ fool d! thy looks of ſeeming taild- 
N ne 8, ; . 
Thy gentle ſoothing ſpeech, and ſoft demeanor 
{Hollow x00 talſe I) had det vanquith' me, 
nd chang's my fx d reſolyes—— but fiace ti: 
thus | 
I'm ſpurn d, and my fond, generous, ardent paſſion 
Thus treated 
Vir. Hence with thy deteſted paſſion, 
To fiends and furies, black as thy own foul, 
If ſuch there be ! and leave me to the ſorrows 
Whith thou haſt heap'd upon ine 
Ap. Now, by Hercules, | 
Appius again ſhall be himſelf proud fair, 
Thou haft thy wiſh—hence, tr'fling love, be gohe 
I give thee to the winds! my paſſion's o'er, _ 
Api ndught but Juſty appetite remains, 
hich, ſpite of all thy peeviſh ſcorn and rage, 
I will indulge to ſuch luxurious height, Las 
That gorg'd at length, and glutted, it hall ficken, 
And turn a from thy pall'd charms with 


Nor ſhall my vengeance reſt unſatisfied-—— 
— Fe thy minion ! ſoon ſhall find 
What *tis to have pull'd down on his cruſh'd head 
The wrath of Appius !—-Now, go ftorm and rage! 
Thou ſhalt have cauſe !—For ere to-morrow's fo 
Be ſunk to reſt, I'll meet thee, haughty maid, 
As mighty Jove met Semele !=——in thunder! 
= [Exit Appius. 
« [ Aﬀfter ſome pauſe, and looking 


Br wildly about 
ber.] Where ſhall | fly !———Terror, remorſe, deſ- 
pair, 


Surround me — Heav'n and earth abandon me 
Icilius gone perhaps to death Thou wretch ! 
Whoſe fatal pride has plung'd thee in this eulph 
Of horror, view thyſelf, and then grow mad! 
Diſtraction is there ao relief for woe 
Like mine 7 hope in ſtore ? Quick, let 
me 67 : : | 
Oh, bear me, winds, to my Icilivs* boſom, | 
Ere ſtung with grief and rage, he quic for ever 
Theſe hated walls !—Retard-his flight, ye pow'rs ! 
> a let theſe ſtreaming eyed and breaking heart 
o gentle pity melt the gen'rous youth, 
Aad clear my love, my honour, and my truth. 


| Miſcreants ſuborn's, and 


And now thy h 


| A virtue which 


Thy proofs moſt clear; my hardy veterans, 
That croud in — alt read to avouch 
Whate'er I diQtate ; and myſelf thy judge. 
Thou art ungrateful, Claudius H 
Thou = hich bovad to me, who rive Wo 
'thee - | cia! 
So fair a ſlave— What ſay 'H thou, 1 
Mar: This black contrivance l 
ſhews me WY 
My own offence=— what, feize her as a ſlave! 
A free-born maid ! and with hit'd perjury, 
| | iht for gold, deſpoil her 
Of liberty, of innocence, of peace, 
of ſpotleſs fame Thou canſt not be fo baſe | 
Ap. It ſeems that Marcia, then, of all her ſez, 
Is turn'd an advocate for faith and honour ! 
Mar. Upbraid me well thou niay"ft——my own 
Colictous of gui upbraid lian 
onſcious of guilt, x me yet more bitte 
And tells me, the ſevere eafract bo juſt; * 
Yet, thanks to the bleſs'd gods, at length theſe eye; 
Are open'd, and my flumbering virtue wakes! 
Ap. 4 all ye idle ſects of vain philoſo- 
* 4 et 2 * 9 , - 


a! 

Sages, tad morality, and prating ſophiſts ! [on't=- 
Hence, with your pegant wiſdom !=——'11 no more 
Let me learn truth and virtue from a woman 
Now, Marcia, hear, (to ſhew the deep effefts 
Of thy reproof) that yet before the tar 
Of night ariſe, thou ſhalt behold Virginia, 
Thy friend Virginia, claim'd, prov'd, and adjudg'd 
A ſlave in th' open forum; a born ſlaye—— 
Mark me, and by my ſentence too, fair Marcia. 
Mor. Thou ſprung from gods! and doſl thou 

claim deſcent 
From Hercules, who purg'd the earth of monſter! 
Claud. Marcia, no more 
Mar. Away, vile ſycophant! 
I will not call thee brother This baſe counſel 


| Was thine : "tis ſuch pernicious flatterers, 


Such buſy, ready, fawning Nlaves, as thou art, 

That choak and ſtiſle truth, poiſon, all virtue, 

And curſe mankind with tyrants and oppreſſort 

 Claud. *Tis deeply ſpoke but whence this 
ſudden change ? | 

For if I err not, who of late, but Marcia, 

To forward Appigs* with !=— Whoſe arts contriv's 

To make a breath between two faithful lovers, 

And to effect it, broke through all the ties 

Of holy friendſhip ? | 1 | 

Ap. Claudius, peact———perha | 

The all- perfect Marcia thinks 1 ſenſe 

Could ne er diſcover lurking at her heart 

The little wanton god, who ſometimes loves 

To ſport with ſuch high virtue 

Claud. Doſt thou bluſh, 

Degenerate maid ? Was this the fecret ſpring 

Of all thy zeal for Appius, all thy cares 

For poor Virginie, and her threaten'd honour? 


apes are loſt, woule't thou Alan 


{Exit 'Y 
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no 


#3. Worthy 


ent? 


in'd 


thy 
ce defenteds bailed, dlappointe, 


(To 


Tis 

That makes ſuch virtuous proſelytes as thou at 

And fills the world with ng hypocrites ! "we 
Mer. What ſhall I ſay ! Alas, whit anſwer make 

To 1 deep charge — me, pitying 

eavn . 

And, oh, ye hapleſs pair, whom I have injur'd, 

Forgive me too | while thus with conſcious bluſhes 

] own my fault——-I own, "twas treach'rous love, 

That firſt ſedue d my wand'ring ſteps from virtue; 

Yet guilty, and unhappy a I am, 

My foul ftarts back with * from a crime 

Like * true, while Appius meant with 

onour 

To woo Virginia for his virtuous bride, 

| aided, though by means not wholly juſt ; 

But this is ſuch perdition! words are wanting 

To give a name to it!--Ob, Appius !—Claudius ! 

it, quit betimes this fatal enterprize, 

Nor call down thunder on your impious heads ! 
Ap. Away, the dreams—let's leave her——this 

way Claudius. [Exexnt Appius and Claud. 

e loſt— there is no hope — nothing can 
0 

The dreadful reſolution he has taken 

What ſcenes of blood and rage do I foreſee ! 


) learn thi 


. 


Mifguided, wretched Marcia! with what mit- 


create 
Haſt thou combin'd !==Now learn how dangerous 
It is to venture near the verge of baſeneſs : 
A gen'rous mind ſhould never dare to quit 
Virtue's firm hold ; that gone, that ſacred anchor 
Once parted from, there is no ſtop——down drives 
The deſp'rate bark before the foaming torrent, 
Breaks on a rock, and finks to riſe no more ! 
But, oh, that injur'd maid ! that dear Virginia! 
She little thinks what frightful miſchiefs wait her! 
Much leſs what treach'rous hand has lent it's aid, 
To her * nick, let me fly—Aye, yet, 
Prevent, if poſſible, the uplifted blow! dali, 
'Tis worſe than geath!— Ves, thou ſhalt know my 
In ſpite of ſhame thou ſhalt; and if there be 
A way for thee to "ſcape, although the paſſage 
Lie through this heart, I'll pierce it for Virginia! 
Exit Marcia. 

$ CENE, Iciliug's Tent in the Reman Comp at Al- 

22 Fir an Alarm, then a Retreat is ſcunded. 

cilius enters diſordered, as from Fight, 

Lil. Will nothing rid me of my miſery ! 
Do I in vain provoke the forward foe 
To end me l—Ob, Virginia !-—-falſe Virginia 
Great gods, behold me here, a wretch compleat, 
The work of your hands, in all your wrath ! 
"Tis death muſt give me eaſe in the fill urn 
Virginia's perfidy and all my woes 
Shall ſleep: reſt than, my heart, nor let a groan 
Eſcape to tell Virginius, his falſe daughter 
Has ruin'd all thy peace] She has baſely ſold 
Her love for wealth and pride 


Walking about diſordered. 
Virginius here! ( Leet 
Enter L. Virginius. 


L. Vir. Aye, here leiliu 
Now, in the name of all the gods, what means 
This 3 that ſhuns the light? 1 mark'd 


* 
When to the thou cam'ft—there on thy viſage 
O'erſpread with ghaftly pale, I ſaw a grief 
That ſtruck my heart Art thou reſolv'd on death? 
Why elſe ruſh deſp'rate on a thouſand ſwords, 
Ar eden but now thou diddt, as if to court it ? 
Alu, Lilia! little do thou ew 


| 
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þ . 3 torturg | N 
Bute yet a diſſemble. e.] Say, Vi | 
Much hongur'd, and mach ors? 4151. e 
A Roman ſhould forget the oughts of danger, 
When glory and his country's wrongs infpire him ? 
L. Vir. This falſe reſerve, Icilius, is unworthy 
Both of thyſelf and me. Is our alllance 
So hateſul, that for refuge thou wouldſt 
Into the arms of death? Perhaps Virginia, 
oo fond, has ſurfeited thy ſickly flame, 
nd now is cheap In thy efteem. If fo, 
I will abſolve thee from this odious contract 
And duty, and fubmiſſion to a father, 
— teach her, how ſoe er it wring ber heart, 
ithout complaint, or avght but fllent tears, 
Unmutm'ring to reſign thee, 
Icil. Down, my heart! 
Down, ſwelling grief! [A 


A ſpeak, 
fide.) Virginius, — me 
If e er my ſoul, fince firſt he could diſtinguiſh 
Among mankind, wiſh d other than to be 

oin'd in indiffoluble bonds to thee, 
hy blood, and all thy virtues, may the gods 
Abandon me this hour ! Then wound me not 


"| So deep, to think that avght in thy alliance 


Is irkſome to me; much leſs, that Virginia 

Has ſurfeited my love with too much kindneſs, 

Ah, no !-—-perhaps I may--1 know not W vb 

But to myſelf, methinks, my-ſoul ſeems heavier 

Than ſhe was wont to be; and I would rouze me 

By action. This diſtemp'rature of mind, 

This wayward ficklineſs, that has no name, 

ls one of thofe conditions human nature 

Holds her frail tenement by—Bur it will pa 

L. Vir. Words, words, mere words! II ſeey 

thro” all this veil, , 

A black corroding grief, that gnaws thy heart; 

Which fince thou'rt obſtinate to hide - no more 

I've done — This only, then farewel—Whene'er 

Thy need requires, 1 tell thee, old Virginius 

Has yet a heart that's firm, a hand to aid thee 

Againſt the world combin'd. But have a care, 

Take heed, young man——My friendſhip and my 
honour 

Muſt not be trifled with This touches both 

This mean reſerve!—By Heav'ns, 1 know no arty 

For I have nought to bide. But in thy breaſt 

I find that other maxims rule. There's myſtery, 

And deep diſguiſe, which noble minds diſdain. 

There's ſomething dark—and where tis dark 


'tis foul, [Exit angrily. 
TIcil. At length he's gone. This was a trying 
conflict. ; ſing, 


With rage and grief ſuppreſs'd, my heart was burſt» 
Vet ſcorn'd complaint, No, thould I ſtoop to uſe 


1A father's pow'r, to gain a forc'd conſent, 


And hug a wretched carcaſe in my arms, 
The nobler part, the mind, all over-ſtain'd, 
Blotted and ſcrawl'd with Appius“ hated image ? 
Could | bear this? No. Could the angry gods 
Add aught to the full toad of woe I bear, 
It would be thus, thus to poſſeſs Virginia! 
Enter a Guard with Caius, 
Guard. A meſſenger 
To Lucius Icilius from Rome. 
Caius. This, from Valerius, to his friend Tcilius 
am commiſſioned to deliver. [ Preſenting a letter. 
Icil. Valerius ! Ha! what may this meſſage mean? 
[ Reads. [ Afides 
« Valerivs to Icilius ſends health, 
« Theſe ſhall inform you, that your preſence and 


* 


ae are here moſt _ in defence of the un- 
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e 
happy Virginia, againft the attempts of the en- 
raged Appius, who, finding all his arts to ſeduce 
ber vain, now threatens open violence. The dif- 
treſſed maid, whoſe truth and conftancy your unjuſt 
ſufpitions have much wronged, is prepared to giye 
moſt fignal, though fatal, proofs of both, unleſs you 
interpoſe your timely ſuccour. Fare wel. 
Heavens ! can it be? I ſee Valerius“ band _ 
A witneſs to it's truth. Can I bave been ' 
So fatally deceiv'd? My heart miſgives me! 
Caius, Icilius, pardon. me—th' extremity - - 
Jn which I left Valerius and his friends 
Demands my utmoſt haſte... I hav't, beſides, 
In charge, to let Virginius know what ruin 
Awaits his moſt unhappy child. 8 
Jeil. Oh, Caius! ; 
I know thee now; Virginius? faithful freedman. 
Alas1 for pity, tell me, if thou know'ſt 
Aught of Virginia. What has driven the tyrant 
To this precipitate courſe? 
' . Caius. A freſh repulſe, , 
Which, urg'd with too much bitterneſs and ſcorn, 
Has fir d him e en to madneſs, and he breatlics 
Nought but revenge and violence, I ſaw, 
Ere 1 departed from her father's houſe, | 
The hapleſs maid, all fainting, drown'd in tears; 
With her Valerius, and her uncle Numitor, 
Horatius, Plautiaz Marcia, Claudius ſiſter, ; 
Who, weeping, aſks forgiveneſs, owns ſome treach'ry 
She has been guilty af; and 'tis from her 
 Appius' defigns are known. . 
Tcil. Why, then, their lives not 
A wretch ſo curs'd as I ! [ Afide.] Oh, Caius! haſte, 
Loſe not a moment—Hence! [Lait Caius. ] Vir- 
ginia ! ; 
Torn with remorſe and ſhame, deſpair and love, 
I fly, thou dear, thou gen'rous, faithful maid, 
To thy relief. Grant mg, a'l-gracious Heav'n, 
But one bleſs'd hour, to wipe my guilt away, 
To pierce the tyrant's heart, and to protect 
My injar'd love; the next, decree my fall. [ Exit. 


SCENE, Virginia's Apartment. 
Enter Virginia and Marcia. 
Mar. Vet let me call mylelf thy friend, Virginia! 
And ſhall I faithful add, 
Tho' for a while miſled by fatal love, 
That wand'ring and deceitful fire, I Rtray'd, 
Wide erring from the paths of truth and honour ? 
Yes, let this ſhame, theſe tears, waſh out the ſtain, 
Oh, might I live to ſee thee ſafe from treaſon, 
And bleſs'd with love, my ſoul could aſk no more 
But if the fates, averſe, have doom'd, ſweet maid, 
That thou muſt fall, for glory fall, thy Marcia, 
Once the companion of thy youth and truſt, 
Tho' now a wretch, Mall nobly periſh with thee. 
Vir. Marcia, once more belov'd, and faithſul too! 
I ſ-e thee now, I know thee by that virtue 
J once ſo lov'd, and brighter now than ever! 
The intervening miſt, that paſſion rais'd, 
Js clear'd away, and all is fair again. 
Mar. This goodneſs weighs me down, My 
heart's too full = 
To ſpeak—then let me thus pour out my thanks, 
My gratefut tears, in thy forgiving boſom, | 
Vir. Ah, my loy'd Marcia ! "tis enough too 
much. 
I'm ſatisfy'd, U'ge then no more a fault 
Thy bapleſs paſſion caus d. I know too well 
"The tyrant pow'r of love; Icilius' charms, 
How. irreſiſtible. b WT 
Mar. Thou haſt reftor'd me 


a . F 
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I 
Nr. From this ſweet union. _ 

My breaſt derives new hopes ; and may the Pow'n 
That watch o'er innocence look down propitioug! 
But chiefly thou, bright goddeſs, Chaſtity! ) 
Thou, to whoſe honour ancient Rome decreed 
Temples and altars, when thy own Lucretia 
For glory bled! do thou protect thy votary 
From violence and ſhame! 

Enter Plautia. 
Plaut. Thy uncle, Numitor, 7 
Without expects thee. News of great import 


bl 
> 


Are from the camp but now arriv'd, All Rome 


0% 


1 
is 


u in confuſion z what the circumſtance, 


He can deliver. We muſt now attend him. 

| SCENE, « Garden. 
Emer Appius, 

Ap. Wherefore did trifling love's ignoble fire 

Melt this firm breaft ? My ſoul was form d for empire, 

For war; to guide the car, to wield the ſword, 

Or in the ſenate teach the ſtubborn fathers 

My will was law, and my decrees were fate. 

But now the war, the tumult is within: [ Marcia! 

It rages here, ¶ Pointing to bis _— Deſerted too by 

Curle on her ill-timed fears, and coward virtue! 

| Enter Rufus to bim haſtily. 


But thine, From different quarters meſſengert, 
Breathleſs with heat and ſpeed, are juſt arriy'd, 
Who tell of the defeat of both our armies: * 

On the fi:ſt onſet, the perfidious cohorts 
Turn'd back and fled ; not broken by the enemy, 
But reſolute before-hand not to conquer, 

Thro' hate an! ſpleen to the decemvirate, 

Leſt aught of happy ſhould befal the tate 
Beneath their government. * 

Ap. Malicious gods! 

From this time 1 renounce your temples, altars, 
Your falſe, precarious aid; and on this arm 
And this firm ſpirit alone will build my fortune, 
What, is the fatal news divulg'd ? 

Ruf. Tis ſpreal 
Thro* univerſal Rome; the madding populace 
Tumultuous riſe; confuſion, havock, ſpoil, 
Are all on foot. 

Ap. Oh, for the bolts of Jove, 

To wield amongſt them !—Yet this very night, 
Whate'er befal, I ſwear to ſacrifice 
That peeviſh, ſcornful maid, that racks me thut, 
To love and to revenge ! 
Ruf. Surely, my lord, 
"Twere ſafer to defer the execution 
Of your deſign, till this moſt dang'rous ſtorm 
Be overblown=— 
Ap. No, by my great progenitor, 
Alcides, I will on! Like him, I'll combat 
| This many-headed monſter, this baſe hydra, 
The raſcal people, to the utmoſt verge 
Of life and death ! 

Ruf. Howe'er, theſe dire commotions 
* inſtantly be quell'd ; we muſt aſſuage 
The preſent heat, | 

Ap. Go thou, and find out Claudius; 

Bid him inform my colleages of this news; 

Let them aſſemble ſtraight, in Mars's temple, 
The ſenate—We muſt uſe them nov We want 
Their popular name, and their authority, ; 
To quell the rabble rout. This done, let Claudius 
Repair to me before I meet the ſenate 

For 1'll not quit, or ſlack, for this impediment, 
The courſe I have reſolv'd. The proud Virginia, 
Before another ſun gilds theſe ſeven hills, 


To life and happineſs! 


en yet be mine; nor ſhall the curs'd Icilius 


IEſcape this arm. Then lot to-morrow comes 


[Excunt, 


Ref. Appius, I come with news to ſhake all ſpirits 
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And Tt, 1 fen with giorious ruin? 
Sichre of bliſe, Whate'er my fortune prove, 
ru triumph, glutted with revenge and love ! 


: * * — k « * 

N my 

SCENE, an Apartment in Virginiur's Houſe. 
Eater Virginia, Plautia, and Marcia. 


Vir. HAT dot thow tell me? My Icilius 
7 _, come? ſing hither, 
Plast. The flaves without have ſeen him hurry- 

With eager looks and pace. 

Mar. Let me retire ; 

] dare not look on him. The wretched Marcia | 

Muſt needs be horror to his eyes. 
Vir. No, Marcia, 

Thou ſhalt remain, and he ſhall know thy ſervices, 

And all thy generous friendſhip. 

; 7 Enter Icilius. 
il. My 2 ia! py * 
IA ſome pauſe, a: UF. 

Alas ! FB ag ro I x thee ſo. ener 

] had forgot I was a wretch, a criminal, 

Aud muſt not call thee mine. The fight of thee 

Hai baniſh'd for a moment from my memory 

My deep dy'd guilt, and call'd back former times, 

And happier ſcenes, when all was peace and love, 

Yet hear me; for I aſk thee not for pardon ; 

lac thee not to give me back that love, 

Which once was all the treaſure of this heart; 

I've ſquander'd it away, and muſt not murmur 

That nothing now is left me but mere miſery, 

To fill the aching void ! 

Vir. My vows are heard ! | 

He is return'd, and full of truth and love! [ Afide. 
Til, Turn not away, but hear me; for, I ſwear, | 

The dang'rous cloud. that's burſting o'er thy head, 

Once paſt, with patient grief I will endure 

Whate'er thy utmoſt rigour ſhall impoſe. 


[ cius, 


Vir. No more; I cannot bear it. Yes, my Lu- Thy uncle Numitor will be thy guide 


I'm thine, for ever thine ! My kindling heart, 
At thy approach, with ſympathetick love, 
To meet thee ſprings, and with thy gen'rous flame 
Tranſported, longs to mix it's faithful fires. 
kil. Gods, gods! this is too much ! ſuch ſud- 
den bliſs 
Pouring upon me !Sure I'm in a dream! 
Some ſweet illuſion, that thus mocks my fancy 
With ſhadowy ſcenes of joy !—Here let me fall, 
And breathe my fighs. [ Kneeling. 
Vir, [ Raifing bim.] How ſweet it is to love 
Methinks my boſom feels as if ſome treaſure, 


—_ „«„ 
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Been a deſpis'd, diſhonour'd, wretched flave. 
Oh, Lucius! | | 

Mar. Ceaſe, Virginia, to. oppreſs - [Marcia 
His gen'rous. mind, Thou know'ſt the unhappy 
Has leſs deſerv'd his pardon than his ſcorn. + 
Lil. No more, fair Marcia; let nought in- 
_ _ - auſpicious, = 
Let no unkind remembrance now pollute $ +96 
This perfect bliſs. Haſt thou not ſav'd Virginia? | 
And can 1 e'er repay the mighty debt? ** 1 
I do believe thy ſoul is virtuous, noble, | i | | 
Tho' for u while thy guardian genius ſlumbet'd, f il 
Neglectful of his charge. But yet, my heart, #4 
Thou muſt not know repoſe. oy 

Vir. What means my Lucius? | | | 
There's ſomething lad'ring in thy breaſt. 

Tcil. Thou dear, : ; | 
Lov'd maid ! my foul, long tofs'd in troubles, 1 
Amidſt theſe tranſports, for a while ſuſpended Sy 
Her racking cares, and catch'd at hope too ſoon. 

Vir. Oh, eaſe my throbbing boſom | / 

Icil. My Virginia! | * 
The jewel I had loſt, I have recover'd ! 8 
But, oh, not yet ſecur'd.| For, know, to render ( 
Alt oppoſition to his deſp'rate purpoſe | | 
Hopeleſs and vain, the tyrant has aſſembled | 
His crew of ruffians from all parts, The levies 4 
New rais d, have juſt arriv d in dreadful throngs, | 
And awe the trembling city. No affiſtance, . 4 
No human aid can now defend thy innocence g 1 
Nothing but flight. , 

Vir. Ye guardian pow'rs, protect me! 4 
Where ſhall I fly — 

Icil. Compoſe thy troubled breaſt: 

All may be well, With a fond lover's care 
would attend thy ſteps, and guard my treaſure 
From ev'ry ill ; but, oh! imperious honour 
Forbids me now to leave my wretched country 

A prey to faſtion, tyranny, and rapine, 

That reign within theſe walls; while the proud foes. 
With fire and ſword, advancing to our gates, 
Threatens to lay imperial Rome in duſt, 


— 


And partner of thy flight; he will conduct thee 
To Ardea, where the good Herminius, bound ' 
By ties of blood, and ancient friendſhip, dwells 
His ſacred hearth and hoſpicable gods 
Are ready to receive thee, | 

Vir. Ah, my Lucius! 
How tranſient was the momentary joy 
| That ſwell'd my eager hopes !—Methinks I feel 
A ſhivering, like the approach of death! 
Sure ſome preſag :! 

Icil. Thou deareſt maid ! have comfort. 
Are there not gods above? When virtue ſuffers, 


Long loſt, were now, by an immediate act 
Of Heav'n's own bounty, to my hopes reſtor'd. 

Lil. Is't poflible ? Ah, let me preſs thee thus 
Aziinſt my trembling breaſt, and hold thee faſt! 

| [ Embracing 

Thus folding thee, thus, let thy pitying heart 

ell mine, in nimble beatings, thou forgiv'it me, 
That I am bleſs'd, and thou art ever mine! 
Ha! do my eyes deceive me? Marcia here! 

Vir. If thy Virginia's love indeed be precious 
la Lucius' eyes, next to the gracious gods, 
Behold the gen'rous friend, [ Pointing to Marcia. ] to 

whom, perhaps, 

Thou ow'ſt that yet the lives; that without ſhame 
Nie dates look up, and fondly gaze upon thee! | 
Tacu dear, kind maid! [ Empracing Mat.] without 


'Tis their own cauſe. But let us baſte; the ſenate 
Is now aſſembling, Let us ſeize the occaſion 
(While Claudius and the fierce decemvir meet 
them) [ſormg 
To lead thee hence, When once the impending 
That's gathering o'er our heads, be overblown, 
Thou quickly ſhalt return to bleſs theſe eyes: 
Then jettled calme and gentle peace ſhall ſoothe 
Each anxious care; auſpicious love ſhall prune 
His ruffled wings, and point each ſhaft with gold; 
And ſacred Hymen light his nuptial torch, 
To guide us on our way to endleſs bliſs, [ Exeunt, 
SCENE, a Street in Reme. 
Enter Appius, Rufus, and Claudius, 
Ap. Icilius now in Rome! 
Ruf. By your command, 
Watching in yon retreat, 1 ſaw him enter 


whoſe timely ſuccour. 
The lo Virginia had perhaps this moment | 


. 


IVirgiaius gates. 


We tread the parent ſoil, where firſt we drew 


S {4 
[T deſigu on Foot. Is thy band ready? 
Chad. They're all prepar'd. - 
Ap. Ha, Claudius I look, look yonder ! 
They're coming forth this inſtant. Marcia too! 


is the who has betray'd us There they go. 


See, Numitor condufts my lovely prize! . 
By Heav'ns, Icilius quits her and return: 
Fortune, I thank thee !-—Clandivs, now advance 
With all thy force, and meet them in the front 
That way. On my tribunal thou ſhalt find me. 
[ Exeunt Claud. and Ruf. 
Now, my propitious ſtars, ſhine. out! Now ſpeed / 
My glotious hopes, that I may taſte the ſweets 
That wait on empire | Let the yulgar herd, 
By flow purſuits of art, and patient labour, 
Attain their ends; but let me; like a god, 
At ones ſtreteh out my arm, and ſeize my 7 


SCENT, the Gate Coliind in Ren. 
While a March is playin „L. Virginius enters with a 
: 42 of Suldiers, 


TL. Vir. At length, my valiant friends, and fel- 


low-ſoldiets, | 


Ovr breath, This is no time for ſtudied forms 
Of _— With hurry'd march, and wounds un- 
yg 


» WY 
We've left our camp, and here are come, to conquer 


Or die. There is no mean; our hard oppreſſor, 
Already victor o'er our laws, our liberties, 

Our fortunes and our lives, is not content, 
Unleſs he may extend his wide dominion 

Over our honours too : our maids, our matrons, 
Moſt glut his impious luſt ; force muſt compel, 
Where treaſon can't feduce—— My child, Virginia, 
My age's darling, whom my choice and word 

Had long fince deſtin'd to the brave Kilivs, 

Your tribune, muſt be forc'd from my embrace, 


, Toa loath'd purpoſe. Will ye bear it, Romans! 


Say, ſhall your old centurion, bent with years, 
And cumb'rous arms, who on his breaſt yet bears 
The mark of many a wound, in battle ſhar d 
With you, my brave companions, now at laſt 
Be ffabd'd with ſuch a fight? A helpleſs daughter, 
In vain imporing aid, dragg'd to pollution? 
No, in each eye { read your noble purpoſe, 
To die, or free your finking, bleeding country 
From this pernicious tyrant——— 
f Enter Marcia to L. Virginius beſtily. 

Mar. Ab, Virginius ! 

L. Vir. Marcia, what mean theſe wild an 

frighted looks, | 

This breathleſs haſte ? | 

Mar. Virginia, oh, Virginia 
My treach'rous brother 

T. Fir. Ha! Virginia, ſaidſt thou ? 
Claudius !—Virginia!/—Ye avenging gods. 
Why join'ſt thou thus their names: Speak, thou 

dear maid! | 

Tho?” thy perfidious brother be a traitor, 
Thy faithful, gen'rous breaft, holds no alliance 
With his black crimes. 

Mar. Yes, thou brave fon of Rome [thee ! 
I am a wretch ! I've wrong'd thee, baſely wrong'o 
The tale's. too long to tell; but I've betray'd 
My friend, my truſt, nor dare I to prophane 
The ſacred name of faithful, But 1 Il die, 
Or purge my guilt away, | | 
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| + yo! madneſs ! — 


Mar. Ah! where now the not. 


But, ſome few minutes fGince, my impious brother, 


Attended by « band of zuffiane, ſeiz'd her, 


As we were coming forth, and dragging her, 


Spite of the gath ring eroud, to the tribunal 
Of the detemvir, claim d her for Nis ave, 

L. Fir. My friends, my fellow-citizuans, my 
couhtrymen 1. een 
Say, ſhall a Roman ſuffer. wrangs like theſe? 
Mar. Then ftarted forth à train of perjur d mil. 
With ready wizneſ ſupport th\impaſtursz 
ith ready witneſs to ſupp im e 

. ame, 


And the fierce judge, without remorſe or 


At once pronounc'd her dome.  Icilius then 


Ruſh'd in between ; a deſp rate tumult roſe ; 
Daggers were drawn.z a mingled cry was heard; 
Blood ftream'd on ev'ry fide 5 the women fled, 
Loud fhrieking. Soon the torrent bore away 
Virginia from my ſide. 'Migdfſt the confufion, 
Your name and your arrival were moclaim d. 


| That inſtant, ſpurr'd by ftiendſbip, grief, and duty, 


I flew to find you out, and to.relate 

The horrid tale. Farewel! Theſe ſwelling eyes 
Shall ne'er be clos'd in ſleep, till I have found 
Where my perfidious brother has conceal'd [Za 


The injur'd maid. ; 
L. Fir. Oh, miſerable Rome ! 8. 
To ſare deſtruction doom d! Oh, Mars, Quirinus! 
Our tutelar gads ! where flept your watchful care, 


| When, in an evil hour, your blinded ſons, 
Misjudging, truſted to the graſp of tyranny . 


Their precious birthright, freedom ; nay held ovt 
Their hands for bonds ?—Away, my friends, away! 
Arm'd as we are, let's ruſh into the forum, 
And inftantly aſſault our curs'd oppreſſor. 
Let us not drag our chains a moment longer; 
Let us not think we live, till we are free. 
Away, to conquer, or to die ! [Sung 
Emer leilius. 
Til. Virginius, 
A moment hold. Where doſt thou run? 
L. Vir. leilius, 
My ſon! where is Virginia — He, ſpeak ! where, 
Where haft thou left my child — biſtractioa 
death 
Without her Could not love and glory teach thee 
To've ſeen her piecemeal torn before thine eyes, 
And afterwards to've dragg'd her quiv'ring limb: 
To greet her father, rather then have left her 
A prey to tyranny and luſt ? 
Tcil. Virgius, 
But ſtay and hear 1 
L. Vir. Too, too long l've ftaid! 
My lov'd Virginia! had thy wretched father _ 
Been near thee, never hadſt thou known this 
ſhame ! 
Icil. Thou couldſt have done no more. 
L. Vir. Away, away! 
Icil. Why this is madneſs, rege— [ Impatienth, 
L. Vir. [Surveying bim.] I fee thee living— 
Yet ſee not her [Rei bis wiich 
[cil. Virginivs, if the impatience 
Of thy juſt grief had left me pauſe for ſpeech, 


Ere this 1 had inform'd thee, that thy daughter 
Lives yet unhurt, her freedom and her honour 3 
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Still may the he care | —But yet, lein 


od ioviolate Why then not with thee ? 
A mee] then, ln . cauſe. ' When 1 


A 2 | judyment, which decreed 
hie tothe y of Ghulttins 
Till thy return * : 

L. Vir. What, kas not the decemvir 
Adjudg'd ber Claudio d 7 

ſil, With patiegee heur me 
He would; by iblotuce” und final ſentenee, 
Without repeal, eve Joom'd her Claudius ave, 
Had not he venerable Numer 
Stood forth, and wich an eloquence, which grief, 
Such grief alone could miniſter, expos d 
The cruelty and the iniquity | 
Of ſach a ſhameleſs ſentente, to deprive 
A fither and a Roman of his child 
Vaheard;=The murm'rifig throng was fir'd, and 
Compell'd to refpite hit unjuft decree 
Tilt they retorn—But mark the baſe condition! 
Fen that the lovely maid ſhould be confign'd 


To the falſe charge of the-pernicious Claudius, 
Till her reputed father ſhould” appear 
T'aſſert his right. | 


. L. Vir. Perfidious, treach'rous villain ! | 


So ſhould my innocent child in that dark interval 
Have ſuffer' d wrong beyond all cure! 
ſil. My blood lau, 
No more could brook reſtraint -I ruſh'd on Clau- 
And tore her from his hold ; the pitying crowd 
Took part in my diſtreſs, and ſoon beat off 
The litars : ſtraight the ribald crew of Appius 
Tell on; a bloody fray enſu'd, and all [pear 
Was going to wreck ; when *midit the throng ap- 
Horatius and Valerius: both betov'd, | 
Both favour'd of the people They at length 
$0 far prevail'd, that the decemvir granted, 
Pretending care for peace and public weal, 
(Tho' inly ſtung to madneſs) that Virginia 
Should reſt with Numitor till thy return, 
And final iſſue of the cauſe: to him 
I then refign'd my precious charge; thro crowds 
Of ſhouting Romans, he conducted her 
In ſafety home. It now remains with thee, 
To think in this diſtreſeful exigence 
Whet courſe is beſt. 
L. Vir. What beſt ?——Oh, righteous gods! 
Was is for this ye gave me this dear child? 
Was it for this my early care nurs'd up 
Her blooming youth, and in that gracious form 
Infus'd a noble and ingenuout ſpirit, 
To have it now diſputed, after all, 
If ſhe be mine or not ?—If ſhe ſhall live, 
As ſhe was bred, in freedom and in honour, 
The virtuous daughter of a Roman citizen, 
Or fink in everlaſting infamy, 
The ſlave and harlot of a villain Ab 
That thought is death | T' not endure it longer | 
I'll know the vH. This torturing ſuſpenſe 
1s inſupportable! 
Teil. What wouldſt thou do? 
By force redreſs thy wrongs, and hazard all 
Vpon ons deſperate caſt ?=Bt more dvi: d, 
And wait | « | | HOY 
* Vir. Wait! When ew vy hour's delay 
Th ies out diſhonour on mel No, by Heavne, 
he ſhameful cauſe ſhalt be this day decided 


Another ſun ſhalf never more beb6ls - © /- | 


Virgiaius crouching, and vepreſa'd with fear 


[Applug 
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ilt thou ruſh headlong to deftruion ? Aid 
The tyrant's foul deſign, and wait thy doom 
From his corrupt tribunal ?-— This baſe claim 


| Of Claudius, and bis proſecuted right, 


Thou know'ſt is mere delufion, a vile mockery 
Of juſtice, and wilt tho 3 
| E. Vir. No more, Lciliu 
But be perſuaded that Virginius knows 
The duty of a father and a Roman. é 

I:i1. Think on the-tyrant's ſtrengih 
What counterpoiſe 
Canſt thou oppoſe to fach unequal weight? 
What valour gainſt ſuch odds 7 Tie fare per- 

dition - 

And muſt | fee, with patient eyes, my love, 
My hopes all ſacrific'd P—m—— ” 

L. Vir. I pray thee leave me 
My breaſt is all confuſion. If my grief, 
Our ancient friendſhip, or my pray'r can touch thee, 
Be this the proof—A while avoid Virginiaz 
Forget the ties of love, and all th' engagements 
Of plighted faith, —Till this baſe cauſe is ended, 
'I dare not call her mine, nor can I give, | 
Or thou receive the doubtful gift with honour. 
Now, my try'd warriors, if your old centurion, 
| Whene'er he led you forth to arms and glory, 
Suſtain'd the ſhock of battle with the foremoſt, ' 
And, drop for drop, pour'd out his blood with 

yours, 2 

Now comes the time to claim your love, your aid; 
To you, and to the gods, I truſt my doom, 
And ftand or fall with liberty and Rome. 


= 


enn g L. Virgiaius's 
oe. 


HE time draws near ; and fate comes 
haſtening on 
Virginia's fate and mine. I muſt compoſe 
This tempeſt here, and ſettle all within 
To meet whate'er may fall. Diſtracting doubt 
Be ſtill— Ve horrid ſhapes of fear, avaunt!— 
Alas, in vain! My lab'ring foul can find 
No teſt. Where er ſhe turns, terror ſtarts up 
To thwart her way.—Qh, my belov'd Virginia! 
Shouldſt thou be tora from me Let me not 
think on'c! | 
Alas, ſhe comes this way I muſt not ſee her 
She meits me ſo l cannot [ Turning away- 
Enter Virginia. 
Vir. Sir, my father! 
Turn not away,-What have 1 done 
| L. Fir. Virginia, 
Why doſt thou come to waken with thy preſence 
Thoſe tender thoughts, thoſe ſoft remembrances, 


L. Fir. 


That var upon my firmneſs? Fly, my child, 


Fly from a wretched parent, whom the wrath 
Of Fate purſues—perhaps I muſt forget 
Lever was a father! 

Vir. Oh, my heart! 
Do you forſake me too! Ah, whither, whither 
Wilt thou betake thee now, undone Virginia, 
| When e en afather's arms ate ſhut againk thee ! 
Oh, _ (fince now the tender name, my ig- 
g ancy / 


Firſt learn d to lipſe, mutt ever be forgot) 
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Or do you ſcorn to acknowledge me 
Staind as I am, and branded for a love! — 
L. Vir. My tears will choak me. [ Afde.] Oo, 
_- + Fefire, my daughter 
* art my own my deareft, rendereſt child | 
I glory that thoy art l--Go in a while. | 
Let me collect. — 52 The Gght of thee 
ry br me of all ſtreggth, 29 ear uae”! 
155 popes. +" © 4% 
us dey 


So 15 — i fr tas i fon ! 
22 the poor irginia at your fegt nesling 
| Behold theſe - 8 


ata whatever be 
| : The pwrpgl 1 muſt be noble, 
Thos . } h, 
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Fir. . What, ant] this. mean u, father's ſtriet 


To avoid. Acillua, a ſtrange wer of paſſio 
— in his lh * oo — * 
is his eager $ ares 
— event is poor . - 7 
2 K 3 vx Ester 1 
3 Teil. Alas, Virginia !— | 
8 — re . er 3.cruel father” s ſavage honour 
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What mould I think 7 An 1 indeed-not hene 2 eke . 


Is any ac Leroy us! but een now 
I met him going forth, and would have ſpoke = | 
When frawnny ng dern Forbear, he cry d, icilius, 
To thwark me thus, and flercely paſi d along. 
I know his fatal purpoſe.— Ob, Virginia! 
Urg'd by the fatal Furics, he is gone to claim 
©, Immediate judgment, and provoke a ſentence . 
That will undo us all. 
Fr. Farewel, fare wel! [ Weeping. 
Til. And wilt thou leave me thus to my deſpair?" 
Can thy own heart conſent t' abandon me? 
Or is Icilius ſuch a ranger there, 
That thou canſt baniſh his remembrance from thee 
Without a pang z-nay cen with cold indiffe- 
rence? [Icilius, 
Vir. Alas! too well thou know'ft this PRs 
To think that ever cold indifference 
Can harbour there—my duty, not my wiſhes, 
Commands me hence; his will, which ever was 
And ever muſt be ſacred to Virginia. [ heart, 
Icil. Ties well thy duty bids thee tear this 
And thou oben ſt— bow powerful is thy duty ! 
But oh, Virginia, oh, bow weak thy love 
Vir. Cruel Icilius! - | 
Tcil, Vet I ſwear to Heav'n, , 
I will not leave thee till this day be paſt, 
Tho' men and gods oppoſe. Thou art my on 
I will defend thee, and my rights in thee, 
While 1-bave life, nor truſt to other aid; 
Where'er thou.go'ft, Iwill purſue thy ſte ps, 
And join thy fate with mine. 
Vir. Away, Icilius ! 
It ſeems thou know'ſt me not. Haſt thou ande 
I am Virginius' daughter? Wouldſt thou cancel 
The bond of my obedience? Learn to reader 
Thy paſſion worthier of thyſelf and me 
-Learn'to reſpect my duty, and my glory ; 
For tho' I love, yet till I am a Roman! [heart, 
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Is Roman all!, and in the blase of glory 
Love's weaker flame is loſt. . 
Ester Plautia aud Marcia. ; 

Plaut. My child! thy father 


[+ 


| Impatient of his wrongs, this moment waſte A 


To lead thee to the nog t- ſeat of Appius! 
Our ftreets are 
ders forth, * 2 8 
„ abr. 


Wich tenderneſs and 

Mar. Thou dear maid, 
Whom I have N fee, Bp wood Mak, 
Sinking with guilt, and grief, and ſhame, i is come 
To follow thy ſad and loud png 
To Heay'n and Cen in che ace of Appius, 
And her falſe brother, the detefted perfidy 


| | They have contriv'sd againft thee! 5 


Vir. My kind Marcia, 
All will — well, Methiaks my ſoul bend arm's 
With Heav 'n-impirted ſtrength, and lighter grown 


| Than ufual, is beginning to ſhake off 
\ Theſe earthly bands that hold her. Now, ny 


Lucius, 
Once more farewel-—forgive the few harſh words, 
Which while my tongue en d. * heart 
diſclaim'd 1 
For, ob, that I have ever fond! lov'd thee, 


| And ever well, till the laf} pulſe of life 


Shall ceaſe to beat within this conſtant heart, 
Let this embrace, and this, perhaps the laſt 
[Ebrach 
That e'er ſhall bind thee to Virgioia' s breaſt, 
Bear witneſs ! 
Icil.. Oh, my fovl !--here let me grow ! 


1 
And twiſt my vital thread with thine ſp 
The envious Fates. hall be oblig' d to cloſe 
Th' inexorable ſhears on both at once! 
Vir. lcilius, I muſt leave thee! + 
I. il. May the gods 
Abandon me, if aught hall now divide us! * 
No, fince this deſperate eourſe is fix d, Virginia, 
Myſelf will guide thee to this baſe tribunal, 
Where rob'd iniquity fits high enthron'd _ 
To tread on innocence !-— Now, ye juſt pow'rs, 
Whom we adore, exert your dreaded Influence 
Now firike on virtue's fide ; confound the guilty, 
Succour the oppreſs'd, and ſhow that ye are gods | 
IE. 
SCENE, Appius's Triknnal in the Forum, A. 
merous Train of Liftars, Guards, &c. 
Enter Appius and Claudius. They come for wurd u 
the Front of the Stage. 
Ap. Is all prepar'd ? 
Claud. Nothing, is wanting, Guards 
Are plac'd in ev'ry quarter. Three firong cohort 
Poſſeſs the forum, and forbid acceſs 
To all but friends, Virginiu. followers, 
A deſperate, raging band, juſt hot from wars 
We unawares ſurptiz'd, ſecured, diſarm'd them; 
Nat without blood. 
Ap. That's well, my truſty Claudius, 
By Heav'n, that's well !but how haſt thov di 
* lseroc 


Jui. Farswel to all my boper Duni 


* 
* 
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I'm-ſatiified—and yet metfioki—Ah, Claudius! 


There's ſomything heavy Here, that wiighe i. 


c 
Iknow not what. DEP 8 
Claad, There's no retreating now. 9 
The die is throw - 42x ** 

bear em coming. Now, . 
My genius! Now, be mighty, and' ſupport me ! 

« £54. © = FAppius aſcends the tribunal, 
Appius, ſeated on bis Tribunal, Claudius below, 
L. Virginius entert, leading 'by the Hand bis 

Daughter Virginia. Plauta, with a Train of 


Weep £ Matroni following. Lifors, Guards, 
Ce. "choſe up each Side of the Stage, leaving only 


the Front open. 
Rotnans, you ſee me from this awful ſeat 
A ﬀecond time conftrain'd to render judgment 
In a determin'd cauſe; our laws, tis true, 
Our rights, our cuſtoms, ill cry out aloud 
Againſt ſuch violation; but, alas! 
$o the necellity of theſe bad times 
Demands 3 for bold ſedition ſtalks abroad 
With ſuch gigantiele rides, that juftice ſelf 
h fore'd to quit ber path —1˙If not repeat 
The high indignities, the outrages, *- _ 
The inſults offer d to the ſov'reign magiſtrate z 
No, Romans, let my wrongs forgotten die. 
It is not for revenge, but law, I ſtand; 
The ſacred tables, and the even courſe 
Of ſteady juſtice—- T RIA is Appius' aim. 
Romans, I've done—Let either fide ſtand forth. 
Ireft in equal poiſe to weigh the right, | 
Claud. Then let my right prevail My proofs 
thou know'ft— | 
This ancient ſlave=———2 witneſs to the birth 
Of that young maid," in my own houſe—my 
freedman | 
Davur—who, with the mother's privity 
Sold her to childleſs Numitoria, 
Virginius' wife. 
Ap. Theſe proofs, ſo long conceal'd, 
Why now produc'd 7 
Claud. Does Appius aſk the cauſe ? 
Does he ?-—"Tis well—-thou ſhalt be ſatisfied ; 
But then complain not after, when thou hear'ſt 
Vngrateful truths. 
Ap. What mean theſe obſcure hints, 
Theſe dark ſurmiſes ?—-ſpeak—1 dare thy worſt. 
Claud. Know then, it is for thee I proſecute 
This odious, this unpopular claim,—For thee 
Am loaded with the bitter hate and rage 
Of all the commons. 
$ Traitor !— How ?—for me [love 
Claud. For thee.—-Thy deſp'rate inauſpicious 
For this young maid, known to all Rome.—{Nay, 
frown got—) 
Threaten'd a union, which the ſacred tables 
Have r accurs'd, My freedmaa, ſtruck with 
orror, 
To think a ſlave ſhould tain the Appian race, 
Diſclos'd his gui't, till then conceal'd from me 
I urge my right, to ſnatch thee from deſtru tion. 
Ap. I'm not to learn, that boldeſt cenſure lives 
In baſeſt mouths, -—The herd will Qill affect 
To know and reafon deep! — But couleſt thou 
think 
I meant to blot my name with ſuch perdition ? 
Clatd. Forgive my fears, if they have done thee 
wrong | 
Thy gtory was the cauſe; therefore, unmor'd, 
I wait thy final ſentence 3 if Virgihius * 


re avght t.objeRt; now let him urge it home - 
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. . Thou traitor! —T bare hitherts bela 


Gliring, as is the day, to ev'ry eye [ginius 
But, oh, thou pander flave Fore. A KL ou Vi- 
Will deign an anſwer to the perjor's tale? © 


With what ſereuity he gives the fad! | 
Thou tyfant, who, if juſlice had her courſe, 
Trembling and pale, ought'ſt now to ſting before 
The tertible tribunal of the people; '*  _ 
To give account of all thy crimes !==Thiok'f thou 
There is that peaſant ſlave, who could be gull'd_ 
By ſuch apparent fraud !- Behold the forum 
Block'd up with troops !=——My friends, by baſe 
ſurprize [ruffian 
O'erpow'd, in chains !—_E'en now, a band 
Burſt forth, and ſeia'd Icilius. —-Nay, with 
violence, : 
The gen'rous Marcia (Bs too nobly good, 
To be allied to a perfidious brother!) [Rome! 
They feiz'd, they dragg'd along the ſtreets of 
Becauſe the could unfold thee, lay thee open, 
With all the foul corruption of thy heart, 
To publick view Thou ſee'ſt I know thee, Ap- 
pius 0'er 
Spare then all farther feigning.— Thou'ſt' p ay'd 
Thy part affign'd; now be thyſe:f again, 
Th* oppreflive, bloody, bold, rapacious tyrant ! 
And ſnatch'd by open force ! 
Ap. Thou inlolent, 
Audacious rebel! Think'f thou to patch up 
Thy rotten plea, by ribaldry and railing ? 
Or with thy clam'rous cries, extort, thro' fear, 
What right denies thee ?—— No, thy venom's rage 
Shall burſt thee, ere 1 ſhrink ?- Claudius, thou 
By fair and open proof, by living witneſs, [haſty 
Supported weil thy claim ; which this foul Maile 
Refuſes to reply to, but by flander : | 
Take then thy own; for this is my award; 
Which by the gods, and the offended majeſty 
Cf juſt.ce, unrevok'd ſhail ſtaand— S0, hence, 
And take her with thee, 
Claud. 1 thank thee, Appius. Come—we muſt 
retire, \ Loying bold of Virginia. 
Vir. Cf '— Touch me not ;—irfivious, ticach'- 
rous monſter ! . 
[Ste ruggling, Claudius erdeaveurs to force Ber 
49 
Oh, gods ben. help !--my father ! Romans! 
Save me! (Help! 
Claud. In vain thou E Thou muſt hence 
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'\ To fold her in 
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New 
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theſe thru 
een en  » 


[Clinging to ber father 
Thou ſee'f —_— Ir "ko 


Fulkl our deſtiny 3 1 is no . e fit 


Submit 
Thy mind tee hard IS 
Fir. Rightegus Heoved ff © 
„de nth father give me Nn he 


; Cor um the crugliſentence's paſs'd upon m7 


Behold wg chun a flake Mere, thou 2 


Thou = r — Here—vind 
'n rc ET dhe hands * 
Faet be 9780 Ton 
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IT dofubmit to ; and I pray * 

A wretched father, if my unveigh'd 3 

been tos bitter : now, before I go, 

er ever to loſe _ this poor maid, . 

Whom certainly 1 always thought my own, 

And a A own have lov'd, and bred, and che- 
x rent this one requeſt; 


FL, « 
4 bat hat pi + few (ad moments, 


2 out all the anguiſh of my ſoul, 

And glut myſelf with grief —'T will be ſome eaſe, 
Before we part, to take a laſt ſare wel, 

W2imbling arms once more, 

ir Leary — * boſom, 


And rain my 
Ire I reſign ber! 

Ap» Be it ſo ut let 
A guard, for more ſecurity, attend. 


L. Vir. "Tis well I thank * ways Vir- 


ginia. 
Vir. My beating heart! {Followwing. 
L. Vir. Suppoit me, gods! [ Afede 
LL. Virginius and bis daughter come forward on on 
the flage. P 


L. Vir. My child! 
Ah, my belov'd Virginia! 
Vir. My dear father | [ ſpeak, 
L. Fir. I cannot utter it !——Wheo | wauld, 
My heart-ftrings tremble, and affcighted aature 
Backward recoils !—=My child !--muft it then be? 
Muſt I forget all feelings of a father, 
And of a man ?— Muſt I blot out all traces 
From this diſtracted brain, of what I have been? 
How I have loy'd, how train'd up thee, iweet 
maid, 
Now for pollution mark'd ?—Oh, bloody Appius 
Gods, gods if ye are jult Draw nearer to me 
[To Virginia. 
Let me weep over thee a while ind then 
Canſt thou not gueſs Oh, ſay, and ſpare my 
tongue 
The dreadful word! Canſt thou read the purpoſe 
That ſhakes me thus! | 
Vir. What may this mean ? 


thele|To th" next grols 
oY traction 


| l with founds 
Y Les Thus then I Lifting the dagger] my 
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My father, the' my 


-.- 
Unvers'd in ſorrow, a7 er es 15 75 "ol 


Tho' nature les hard, and 


7 Tue fatal blow, « cats off 


my. apes 
Yet my ſoul feels, and owns the deed is is noble, 
guts. 61. father. 
| L. An cruel, bet 1 


To fave lies Hap De 
What tis to liy ve a Hare the butt and mark 
— 7 ſhame and infult think y 
py Por peg — nr ys 
* ns y "rous and outrage ! 
Think, when the brutal tyrant hall by clay 'd 
To have thy rifled beauties then conbgn'd 


en we ws 


Vir. Quick, quick, 


rear up my boſom cd be deigs ll 


1 hand, rinks docks 42 ev'ry nervs 
tiffens ofror de , 
Nor view the N 
Fir. No more, my nl Uf 222 
Oh, god: We are 4 — rr tear me 


Here ſtrike !J=—— Oh, let me aid thy trembling 


| hand ! 


r 1 CE it o'er to ſhame! 
Vir. Juſt gods Looking to heaven. 
thus — and thus. F Srabbing — 
The only way I can, I ſet thee free. 

Ap. What has he dene! 

t on bis tribunal. 

Paut. Oh, horrid, 1 
She links !-—She dies - Help! 

L Rane to ſu ber, 

L. Vir. ¶ Holding up the dagger to Appius. ] Ap- 

' pius, with this blood, 
{ Thee, and thy i implous head, I thus devote 
To the infernal gods! [Exit bolding up the daggs, 
\ Perdition ſeize me, 
hebas murder'd her 1 Attach him, liQors, 
And bear him inſtant, What noiſe is that? 
[ A tumultuous noiſe is beard withest. 
Enter Rufus te Appius, haſtily. 

Ruf. My lord, Icilius, reſcu'd by the populace, 
Is coming at their bead; the guards on poſt 
They have broke through, and bear down all be- 

fore em. 

Ap. Confufion !--1'm betray'd -The fart! 

have ſold me 

Claud. Let us eſcape, before it be too late 
We muſt give way to th' torrent. 

Ap. No, this arm [query 
Shall ſtem it—and the troops that fled, ſhall cov- 
When Appius leads them on. —Away ! 

{ToClaudius,—Appius deſcends in hafte fron ti 

tribunal, and goes out with Claudius. 

Fmer Marcia, with a Train of weeping Matra. 
Mar. [ Secin Virginia's ] Oh! 
Support me !——here is a fight —_— here, 
And ſtiffen into ſtone ! =See that ſweet boſom, 
All gor'd and bloody, heaving yet in death ! 
Look on her quir'ring lips, and that dead pale 
That creeps. o'er all ber bloom! 
[4 loud ſpout ii bud 
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cher ; , ns Slide , As avs” 
N up from the ground, blaſt | Behold her ham or ſtain d with don! poiidvien ? 
_ Rs 1* Nov, as thou —— 4 


Zome ſpeedy fire Heav'n !==dry up all fight! 1 J. 

Left, looking — I firike againſt the gods, Til. — 

That doom'd avs fuch a wretch ! Gone, gone for 14 —̃ — then 
or ff: 36 — vai — on 


ever ! 
It is not t to be horke — 
Enter L. Way who catcher bis Arm 


impi Fair II 

Smokes on my keg at! . afflifitgs. (4nd loo For jewel, 
= bloody dagger.) A patriot breaſt myſt know no- — — tao dear x 

— LS L — fa dp me, murd'rer !-—— Not een a daughter's blood !-»Remember Taryula, 
His exil'd race, and Neue guilty (onny >! » 
Great Curtius, Cocles, ane Hoentlabobrochers | 
Heroes of old, whe for their «auatty: Some oY 
And all th' illuſtriona lik of mighty ” 
Warm'd with their diſtant rays, let — 
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radon crop 20 planter's hand! IT“ extend our fame 
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